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Young  Men’s  Junior  Suits— $25.00. 

TREMPER  & HERBERT 


Middletown  Storage  Battery  Co. 
RAY  BATTERIES 

Guaranteed  for  Two  Years 
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Who  Said  Eat? 

WE  DID 
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there  is  just  one  phonograph.  Su- 

preme in  tone,  design  and  all  import- 

ant  features. 
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For  home  furnishing  is  at  hand,  and 
if  you  are  “gunning  around”  for  values 
don’t  miss  the  big  assortment  of 
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Our  prices  and  designs  are  sure  to 
please  you. 

THE  CRAWFORD 
FURNITURE  COMPANY 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 
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LIT ERA R Y 


GUILTY 

A scene  in  the  courthouse  of  a small  country  town. 

Characters — Sam,  colored  Judge  Hiram  Decker 

Constable  Jones  Mrs.  O’Malley 

Judge:  Sam,  Mrs.  O’Malley  accuses  you  or  stealing  a foul  from  her  coup. 

Con.  Jones:  I caught  yez  in  the  act;  don’t  say  I didn’t. 

Mrs.  O.:  I been  wondering  whaire  moi  birds  have  been  went  to.  Oi  want 
this  man  brought  to  justice.  He’s  a menace  to  the  commoonity. 

Sam  (excitedly):  Judge,  Ah  wants  yo’  to  know  this:  Ah  neber  steals  by 
foul  means.  Yo’  said  ah  stole  foul.  Ah  steads  what  ah  steals  fairly!  If  ah 
stole  fouly,  ah  wouldn’t  ha  stole  ’tall  an’  Constable  Jones  wouldn’t  have  stole 
‘pon  me  an’  caught  me  stealin’  what  ah  did  steal.  Ah  wants  yo’  to  know  ah 
steals  nothin’  fouly,  O!  sure  'nufC  ah’ll  done  hab  yo’  ’rested  fo’  slander. 

Judge:  Sam,  you  misunderstand  me.  I mean  you  stole  one  of  Mrs. 
O’Malley’s  birds. 

Mrs.  O. : Yes,  that’s  it. 

Sam:  But  ah  tells  yo’  dose  birds  am  wild. 

Mrs.  O.:  Wild  is  they,  ye  thief!  Take  that,  (slaps  him).  ' 

Judge:  Order!  Sam,  explain  yourself. 

Sam:  Ah  should  say  they  is  wild.  Ah  had  to  chase  this  one  (brings 
forth  dead  prize  from  under  jacket)  all  ober  de  hen  coop  before  I got  him 
And  got  all  scratched  up  to  de  bargain.  They’s  wild  as  wildicats. 

Mrs.  O.:  My  best  layer!  Oh!  (faints). 

Con.  Jones:  Quick!  The  smelling  salts. 

Mrs.  O.  (regaining  consciousness):  Oh!  my  best  layer!  Oh!  Oh! 

Judge:  Are  you  gnilty  or  not? 

Sam:  Ah’s  not  guilty  o’  delibatly  stealin’  dat  hen.  Ah  deserved  fo’  to 
get  him.  Thet  was  the  hardest  hour’s  work  of  ma  poor  lonesome  life.  Why, 
man,  ah  had  to  chase  dat  chicken  clear  fifty  times  ’round  dat  hen  coop. 

Judge:  Why  you’re  guilty,  Sam,  you’re  guilty  of  stealing  chickens.  And 
as  for  that  jug  of  “very  old’’  I gave  you  to  keep  for  me.  It  must  be  gone! 
Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 

Mrs.  O.:  I know  how  it  feels,  Judge. 

Sam:  Yes  I drunk  it  all  up.  Yo’  see  ah  had  it  all  figured  out.  For  every 
day  ah  kept  it  fo’  you,  ah  thought  ah  was  entitled  to  one  drink.  And  it’s 
been  gone  for  two  whole  days.  How  ah  miss  ma  daily  drink!  When  ah 
don’t  drink  ah’s  tempted  to  steal,  that’s  how  ah  come  to  steal  Mrs.  O’Malley’s 
chicken  and — 

Judge:  Guilty  for  stealing  Mrs.  O’Malley’s  chicken,  one  week  on  her 
wood  pile  and — 

Mrs.  O.:  Ah! 

Judge:  And  for  violating  the  prohibition  act,  one  year  and  one  day  to 
attend  church  regularly. 

Sam:  What  am  de  ou6  day  for,  yo’  honor? 

Judge:  War  tax. 

(TURTAIN. 
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THE  FULLBACK. 

(Containing-  all  the  merits  of  all  previous  college  stories.) 

It  was  the  night  before  the  big  game.  Not  a sound  could  be  heard  in 
the  dormitory,  for  all  the  students  were  engaged  in  studying  so  that  the 
professors  would  let  them  attend  the  game.  In  a large  room  on  the  third 
floor  might  be  seen  three  men:  Tom,  Dick  and  Harry,  although  they  were 
known  to  their  friends  as  Pat,  Slim  and  Pete;  the  reader  will  understand 
these  descriptive  nicknames  and  will  require  no  further  details  about  the 
personal  appearance  of  our  heroes.  Their  only  regret  in  life  was  that  they 
were  only  three;  otherwise  they  would  have  been  a male  quartet.  This  was 
strikingly  illustrated  after  a silence  of  two  hours,  when  Dick  suddenly  rose 
and  threw  a textbook  through  the  window.  “I’m  glad  that’s  done,’’  he  re- 
marked. 

“Let’s  sing,’’  suggested  Harry.  In  the  rolling  bass  of  the  one,  the  sweet 
tenor  of  the  other,  and  the  pleasant  smile  of  the  third  there  was  a music 
not  to  be  described.  The  evening  air  was  full  of  the  melody  (including  var- 
iations) of  “Here’s  to  Good  Old  Yale,’’  and  that  night  the  majority  of  the 
students  in  the  dormitory  went  to  bed  without  saying  their  prayers. 

They  had  just  reached  the  fifteenth  stanza  of  “Good  Night,  Ladies’’  when 
a knock  was  heard  at  the  door.  Instantly  they  were  silent;  after  thinking 
the  matter  over,  Tom  remarked:  “There  may  be  someone  wanting  to  come  in!” 

When  the  door  opened,  in  walked  the  captain  of  the  football  team.  He 
sat  down  on  the  edge  of  the  bed  and  covering  his  hands  with  his  face  began 
to  weep.  Our  heroes  looked  at  each  other  in  consternation.  Dick  suggested 
that  he  have  a piece  of  candy,  but  the  captain  declared  that  was  not  what 
he  wanted. 

“Fellows,”  he  said,  standing  on  a chair,  so  that  all  might  hear  and  see, 
“what  about  the  game  tomorrow?  The  first  string  fullback.  Bull  Schmash- 
er,  is  sick;  our  second  string  man,  Ham  Cohen,  has  trichinosis,  and  our  third 
string  man  is  lost,  absolutely  lost  and  the  others  have  been  mislaid  by  the 
athletic  association.  You  see  there’s  so  many  that — oh*  what’s  the  use?” 

“Why  not  try  me?”  said  Tom,  quietly. 

The  captain  looked  doubtful — by  the  way,  boys,  meet  Captain  Slam  Smith 
the  best  man  who  ever  wore  cleated  shoes,  shoulder  pads,  brass  knuckles, 
head  guard,  nose  guard  and  all  the  rest  of  the  trappings  in  which  he  could 
dash  down  the  field  and  back  before  the  other  team  missed  him.  Then  he 
smiled;  he  looked  admiringly  at  Tom’s  stalwart  frame,  for  he  was  six  feet 
three  in  his  stockings  and  weighed  two  hundred  and  forty  pounds;  there 
was  not  an  ounce  of  superfluous^  flesh,  and  as  he  had  never  played  football, 
all  his  bones  and  muscles  were  in  their  proper  places.  You  would  notice 
Tom  anywhere. 

“I  believe  you  will  do,”  said  the  captain;  “come  out  in  a suit  tomorrow, 
and  you  will  start  the  game.” 

“What’s  the  idea?”  asked  Tom,  who  had  never  played  any  football. 

“Well,  you  see  you  have  a number — anything  from  2 to  45^,  counting 
by  threes — and  when  your  number  is  called,  you  take  the  ball  and  run  like 
this.”  Captain  Slam  bucked  the  wall  successfully  and  revealed  two  alarmed 
students  in  the  next  room.  “But  the  rest  of  us  will  take  the  ball  first  and 
you  watch  ue.” 
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You  have  read  enough  stories  of  this  sort  to  know  what  happened  in  the 
meantime,  how  Tom  telegraphed  to  little  Natalie  in  dear  old  Seattle,  and  how 
her  father,  the  president  of  the  A.  &,  P.  road,  hitched  up  an  engine  and 
drove  into  New  Haven  just  in  time  to  see  the  kickoff,  and  how  Tom  faith- 
fully read  the  football  guide,  rules  and  all,  and  studied  carefully  the  way 
the  all-America  fullback  of  the  year  before  posed  for  the  camera. 

The  team  was  losing.  Neither  the  halfbacks  nor  the  quarterback  coujd 
make  an  inch  of  ground.  As  the  rooters  were  losing  heart  and  could  do 
nothing  but  hiss  the  enemy,  little  Natalie  cried,  “Let  Tom  take  the  ball!” 
Instantly  all  was  excitement;  Tom  took  the  ball  and  started  off  at  an  easy 
gait  for  his  own  goal;  he  shook  off  all  the  tacklers  (his  own  team  mates 
who  were  trying  in  vain  to  stoii  him),  when  Little  Natalie  again  shouted  to 
him,  “Do  it  again,  Tom!”  and  so  back  he  started  and  ran  through  the  op- 
posing team  just  as  easily  as  he  had  gone  through  his  own.  Just  then  the 
whistle  sounded  and  the  game  was  over.  Good  old  Yale  had  won  once  again. 

Natalie’s  father  gave  Tom  a thousand  dollars,  which  he  put  in  the  bank, 
and  with  the  interest  he  bought  a box  of  cigars  for  each  of  his  professors 
and  graduated  that  next  June.  P.  A.  N.  ’23. 


THE  S.  O.  S. 


I always  had  a craving  to  get  on  a ship  and  take  a real  cruise.  Because 
I had  had  considerable  experience  with  a private  wireless  outfit,  my . chance 
came  one  day  when  I was  in  New  York.  I had  just  come  from  up-State  after 
the  commencement  exercises  at  the  old  school.  I was  visiting  a friend  who 
had  been  in  the  navy  and  was  in  contact  with  men  who  know  of  openings 
for  boys  like  myself.  The  one  of  w^hom  I speak  happened  to  be  talking  with 
the  captain  of  the  S.  S.  Manitoba  and  in  the  course  of  conversation,  he  men- 
tioned the  fact  that  he  needed  an  assistant  radio  operator.  My  friend  thought 
of  me  and  mentioned  my  name.  The  captain,  although  he  was  not  in  a 
habit  of  hiring  greenhorns,  was  willing  to  give  me  a chance.  That  night 
there  was  not  a happier  boy  in  the  world. 

But  mingled  with  the  thoughts  of  my  good  fortune,  the  fact  that  I must 
have  a license  loomed  up.  Did  I remember  the  code  well  enough?  I knew 
nothin.?  about  motor  generators  and  their  care.  I decided,  however,  not  to 
let  these  limitations  rule  my  ambition.  I spent  the  next  day  reading  books 
and  practicing  the  code.  I found  out  also  that  an  examination  was  to  be 
held  very  soon.  By  careful  practice  1 found  I could  receive  fifteen  words  a 
minute  which  would  let  me  by  with  a narrow  margin. 

On  the  morning  following  the  examination  I took  up  my  duties  on  the 
Manitoba,  under  “Sparks”  Smith  (“Sparks”  seems  to  be  the  universal  nick- 
name for  an  operator.) 

We  left  port  the  next  day  bound  for  the  Canary  Islands  on  the  way  to 
Italy.  I found  my  job  to  be  very  interesting  and  “Sparks”  equally  so. 

One  morning  as  I was  standing  on  the  upper,  deck,  my  gaze  strayed  to 
the  aerial.  At  the  point  where  the  lead-in  wires  joined  the  aerial  I noticed 
that  there  was  a weak  connection.  It  dropped  from  my  mind,  however,  as 
my  discovery  was  interrupted  by  the  mess  call. 

During  the  day  the  sky  became  overcast  and  as  the  sun  " set  the  wind 
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beg-an  to  blow,  and  the  rain  began  to  fall.  I was  to  experience  my  first  sea 
storm  and  well  do  I remember  it. 

In  the  radio  shack  “Sparks”  had  got  into  communication  with  a ship 
which  reported  itself  to  be  in  our  vicinity.  It  was  the  custom  on  the  high 
seas  to  keep  a friendly  communication  with  any  ship  in  one’s  vicinity  and 
in  the  course  of  events  it  became  apparent  that  the  ship  was  rapidly  ap- 
proaching and  it  wasn’t  long  before  it  was  reported  that  a light  had  been 
sighted.  No  one  on  board,  not  even  the  lookout,  realized  that  the  ship  was 
so  near  until  the  crash  came. 

I immediately  rushed  out  and  was  greeted  by  a spray  which  soaked  me 
to  the  skin.  In  spite  of  the  darkness  I was  able  to  see  that  the  other  ship 
was  in  a perilous  condition.  I leaped  back  to  the  “shack”  and  informed 
the  captain  who  ordered  a distress  call.  You  can  imagine  the  excitement 
and  thrills  when  “Sparks”  turned  all  the  power  into  S.  O.  S.  Think  of  the 

operators  who  would  be  straining  their  ears  to  . My  glance  had  again 

wandered.  The  aerial  ammeter  was  at  zero.  We  were  radiating  no  energy. 
The  vision  of  the  weak  lead-in  wire  fiashed  to  my  mind.  With  a word  of 
explanation  to  “Sparks”  I jumped  to  my  feet  and  hurried  to  the  roof  of  the 
shack.  The  wire  was  a tangled  mass  on  the  roof.  I hastily  untangled  it 
and  tying  the  end  to  my  belt  started  up  the  mast.  The  mast  was  slippery 
and  I was  wet  and  cold.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  progress  was  slow.  Never 
did  that  mast  seem  so  high.  After  a hard  climb  I reached  the  aerial,  I paused 
a moment.  The  lurching  of  the  ship  almost  whipped  me  into  the  sea.  Real- 
izing that  it  was  a race  with  the  sinking  boat  I hastily  fastened  the  wire. 
The  wind  and  the  wetness  of  my  clothes  were  making  my  hands  almost  numb. 
My  grasp  on  the  cold  stick  was  getting  weaker.  Then  I lost  consciousness. 

When  I awoke,  I found  myself  among  strangers  and  on  a strange  boat. 
Words  were  not  needed  to  tell  me  that  they  were  grateful  to  me  for  some- 
tliing.  After  a few  days,  I learned  that  a lurch  of  the  ship  had  thrown  mo 
into  the  sea  and  by  the  bravery  of  another  who  wa^  yet  in  bed,  I had  been 
picked  out  of  danger. 


HERE’S  AN  ORIGINAL. 

There  was  a vir  parvus  called  Jerry, 
This  petit  homme  bought  a ferry, 
Between  trips  things  happened  merry, 
Propter  this  little  Jerry. 

All  went  well  par  jour  and  night 
Except  quand  the  stars  shone  bright. 
Turn  started  an  occasional  pugna. 
Which  ended  in  long  bella. 

The  feles  sang  merrily, 

When  the  feminae  had  tea. 

In  vain  the  ladies  complained. 

The  cats  sang  excepte  when  it  rained. 

Jerry  liked  the  cats,* 

Si  les  femmes  gave  him  a few  bats. 
Some  to  the  jaw,  et  some  to  the  eyes, 
Thus  Jerry  miser  dies. 


H.  J.  ’24, 
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Concerning  Colleges 


Hanover,  N.  H.,  Nov.  1,  1921. 

Dear  Editor: 

Last  year  I asked  some  of  the  alumni  to  write  the  Owl  about  their 
colleges.  No  one  responded  to  the  call,  however,  and  last  week  when  you 
asked  for  a little  sketch  of  Dartmouth  I made  up  my  mind  that  I would  make 
an  attempt  although  I’m  afraid  I v/on’t  be  able  to  do  justice  to  the  college. 

I wonder  how  many  people  are  aware  of  the  fact  that  Dartmouth  is  to- 
day the  largest  college  in  the  United  States.  It  now  has  an  enrollment  of 
two  thousand  fourteen  students;  it  is  even  larger  than  Princeton  or  Brown. 
Dartmouth  is  of  course  a college,  and  a college  only,  and  is  not  like  a large 
university  which  is  made  up  of  several  different  colleges. 

It  has  also  been  a source  of  wonder  to  me  why  there  are  not  more  Mid- 
dletown fellows  here.  M.  H.  S.  always  sends  a group  to  Cornell,  to  Penn- 
sylvania and  to  Union  but  very  rarely  to  Dartmouth.  Why  do  not  fellows 
from  home  chose  to  come  to  Dartmouth?  Perhaps  it  is  because  men  desire 
particularly  specialized  courses  such  as  electrical  or  mechanical  engineering. 
Instead  of  such  a highly  specialized  course,  Dartmouth  has  a broad,  liberal 
curriculum  which  prepares  a man  for  most  any  occupation  which  is  not  es- 
sentially technical.  The  college  proper  offers  courses  which  lead  to  a B.  S. 
or  an  A.  B.  degree;  the  Tuck  School  offers  the  leading  course  in  Business 
Administration  in  the  country;  the  Thayer  School  offers  a course  in  Civil 
Engineering-,  and  the  Medical  School  has  a good  pre-medical  course. 

Dartmouth  because  of  its  location  is  particularly  an  out-of-door  college. 
Situated  in  the  foothills  of  the  White  Mountains,  surroundings  make  it  an 
institution  for  the  outdoor  man.  The  college  is  built  on  the  plain  above  the 
broad  Connecticut  river  which  winds  south  through  the  rugged  country  of 
New  Hampshire.  On  every  side  are  pine  covered  hills  over  which  is  a net- 
work of  trails  which  lead  to  the  various  cabins  controlled  and  maintained 
by  the  Dartmouth  Outing  Club.  These  cabins  are  located  at  distances  from 
five  to  sixty  miles  from  Hanover,  and  are  used  by  students  wishing  to  spend 
week-ends  in  the  woods.  In  the  winter,  skiing  is  a popular  sport,  and,  during 
the  famous  Winter  Carnival,  everybody  congregates  at  the  ski  jump  to  see 
the  stunts. 

Dartmouth  is  a very  democratic  college.  Most  of  the  students  speak  to 
each  other  on  the  street,  and  everyone  has  a friendly  feeling  for  his  neigh- 
bor. All  freshman  are  required  to  eat  at  Commons,  and  this  makes  it  nec- 
essary that  the  entire  class  assemble  at  least  three  times  a day.  Fraternities 
are  also  restricted  so  that  they  do  not  become  isolated  from  the  college. 

Speaking  of  fraternities,  perhaps  I might  tell  you  a bit  about  the  sit- 
uation here  at  Dartmouth.  At  present  there  are  just  twenty-three  Greek  let- 
ter organizations  here.  There  was  a time  when  nearly  everyone  made  a frat- 
ernity, but,  since  the  rapid  growth  of  the  last  few  years,  the  percentage  of 
men  joining  fraternities  has  greatly  decreased.  At  present  only  about  fifty 
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percent,  of  the  first  year  men  make  these  org-anizations.  The  college  limits 
the  number  of  men  allowed  to  sleep  at  the  houses  and  none  of  the  frater- 
nities are  i>ermitted  to  serve  meals  at  their  houses.  This  tends  to  maintain 
that  spirit  of  democracy,  and  for  that  reason  there  are  no  serious  objections 
to  the  fraternities  here. 

What  a loyal  body  of  alumni  Dartmouth  has!  Here  is  an  illustration: 
When  old  Dartmouth  Hall  burned  in  1914,  the  news  was  telegraphed  at  once 
to  some  of  the  alumni  in  Boston.  One  of  the  trustees  there  immediately 
bought  the  front  page- of  a Boston  paper  and  on  it  he  had'printed  a notice 
calling  for  a meeting  that  same  morning  in  Lorimer  Hall.  With  the  notice 
v/eie  these  words,  “This  is  not  an  invitation,  but  a summons.”  The  alumni 
crowded  the  place,  and  before  the  ashes  of  old  Dartmouth  were  yet  cold,  a 
subscription  which  paid  for  Dartmouth  Hall  and  for  the  completion  of  Web- 
ster Hall,  was  started.  The  new  Alumni  gym.  and  the  Memorial  Field  are 
other  testimonials  of  the  splendid  loyalty  of  the  alumni. 

And  lastly  I would  speak  of  that  famous  Dartmouth  spirit.  It  is  some- 
thing which  cannot  be  defined;  one  can  only  feel  it  when  the  two  thousand 
men  of  the  college  assemble  to  cheer  the  team,  to  hear  the  speakers  on  Dart- 
mouth Night,  or  to  hear  the  President  address  the  men  at  Chapel.  It  seems 
to  have  a place  in  the  heart  of  every  loyal  Dartmouth  man. 

But  I must  not  ramble  on  further,  lest  I bore  you  with  my  enthusiasni. 
I hope  that  some  of  you  people  will  push  the  college  idea  at  M.  H.  S.,  and 
■ thereby  stimulate  an  interest  in  the  different  colleges,  some  of  which  are  prac- 
tically unknown  to  the  lower  classmen.  And  if  any  of  you  are  going  to  col- 
lege, I can  tell  you  from  my  own  experience  that  it’s  best  to  decide  as  early 
in  the  game  as  possible.  Because  of  the  crowded  conditions,  one  has  to  de- 
cide upon  college  several  years  in  advance,  and  remember  there’s  no  time 
like  the  present  to  make  your  decision. 

Best  wishes  to  all.  ‘ “JERRY”  GOUUJ. 


NO  RHETORIOALS  THURSDAY  MORNING  BUT—! 

Half  a bar,  half  a bar, 

. Half  a bar,  onward. 

Into  an  awful  ditch,  j 

Assembly  and  leader  hitch. 

Into  a mess  of  pitch 
Thrills  the  three  hundred. 

Oh!  the  director’s  look. 

When  the  sopranos  took 
Their  own  time  and  hook 
From  the  three  hundred. 

Screeched  all  the  trebles  here 
Warbled  the  basses  there 
Raising  the  leader’s  hair. 

While  her  mind  wandered. 

There’s  not  to  reason  why,  : 

This  song  was  pitched  too  high; 

There’s  but  to  gasp  and  cry — ! 

Alas!  the  three  hundred.  SSL 
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AN  ANNOUNCEMENT. — ^We’re  g-oing-  to  try  something  new,  and  we  need 
your  support.  The  next  issue  will  be  the  largest  and  best  issue  of  the  Owl 
the  school  has  seen.  It  will  be  a double  number,  combining  the  usual  De- 
cember’ and  January  issues.  There  will  be  extra  advertising  and  we  hope 
to  get  some  extra  good  literature.  To  stimulate  your  literary  efforts  we  are 
running  the  prize  contest.  Let  us  add  a word  of  explanation  of  this  contest. 

It  is  hoped  to  stimulate  interest  in  the  Owl.  A few  pupils  are  under  the 
impression  that  the  staff  is  responsible  for  the  Owl  and  if  it  does  not  put 
out  an  interesting  paper  it  is  their  fault.  To  a certain  extent  they  are  right, 
but  we  desire  to  make  the  students  feel  that  the  Owl  is  a reflection  of  their 
own  efforts.  Some  pupils  forget,  perhaps,  that  our  publication  is  read  in 
almost  half  a hundred  institutions  besides  our  own.  Besides  is  there  not  a 
satisfaction  in  reading  an  issue  of  which  one  is  proud?  An  issue  that  con- 
tains, perhaps,  one’s  own  story.  We  are  taking  this  means,  therefore,  to  stir 
up  your  spirit. 

Your  story  need  not  be  a Christmas  one,  in  fact  we  prefer  that  it  is  not 
Why  not  try  a play,  as  one  of  our  students  has  this  month? 

Keep  in  mind,  however,  that  whatever  it  is,  the  one  that  suits  the  whims 
of  the  judges  best  wi^  the  prize.  , i . I i : ‘ 

We  expect  a large  number  of  good  stories  with  which  to  fill  our  Liter- 
ary  department  next  month.  No  wonder  we  are  prophesying  that  the  next 
will  be  the  greatest  issue  of  the  Owl  ever  printed. 


Of  course,  you  have  noticed  a new  cover  on  the  OwL  We  think  it  looks 
rather  classy;  what  do  you  say?  Drop  your  comment  in  the  Grind  Box. 


Some  of  our  artists  are  needed  to  design  a new  set  of  cuts  for  our  var- 
ious departments.  If  you  have  an  idea,  let  us  see  it. 


FRESHMAN  NOTES 

There  are  two  hundred  sixty-seven  Freshmen  in  the  Middletown  High 
School  this  year.  What  an  honor  it  would  be  if  two  hundred  sixty-seven  weri> 
to  graduate  from  “The  M.  H.  S.”  four  years  hence. 

All  the  two  hundred  sixty-seven  should  consider  themselves  lucky  to  have 
the  opportunity  of  being  members  of  a High  school  as  widely  known  as  the 
cne  of  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

We  Freshmen  have  seen  what  a spirit 'the  Senior  and  Junior  Classes  have 
exhibited  in  subscribing  to  “The  Owl.”  Why  can’t  the  Freshmen  make  as 
good  a record? 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 

Each  year  the  members  of  Alumni  of  the  High  school  is  increased  con- 
siderably. These,  for  the  most  part,  take  courses  in  various  colleges,  then 
relations  with  their  Alma  Mater  being  kept  alive  to  a more  or  less  degree 
through  the  medium  of  the  “Owl.” 

John  Cassady  and  Adam  Miller,  both  of  the  class  of  ’20,  are  taking  en- 
gineering courses  at  Rensselaer  Polytechnic  Institute  in  Troy.  Gilbert  Beebe 
of  the  class  of  ’21,  is  now  taking  a course  in  chemistry  in  Cornell  University. 
He  was  the  one  of  the  class  of  ’21  who  stood  highest  on  the  State  Free  Tui- 
tion list.  All  football  players  undoubtedly  know  that  Prank  Sundstrom,  cap- 
tain of  the  Middy  1918  team,  is  making  good  at  Cornell.  He  has  substituted 
in  every  game  and  will  probably  have  a steady  position  on  the  team  next 
year.  Dickey  Reynolds,  class  of  ’20,  is  also  taking  a course  at  Cornell  Uni- 
versity. Carl  Richards,  class  of  ’21,  is  taking  a course  in  chemical  engineer- 
ing at  Case  College  in  Cleveland.  Charles  Mead  and  Anthony  Veraldi  have 
entered  Syracuse  University,  while  Syracuse  has  claimed  “Leaguer”  Degnan. 
As  this  is  the  first  issue  of  the  “Owl,”  we  hope  this  department  will  grow 
as  the  later  numbers  come  out;  thus  we  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  any  alum- 
rd  of  the  school. 


SENIOR  NOTES 

We  Seniors  are  very  proud  to  have  attained  this  rank  which  is  the  prod- 
uct of  hard  work  and  much  determination,  intermingled  with  good  fortune. 

S,oon  after  the  opening  of  school,  we  were  called  in  Mr.  Wilson’s  room 
to  make  a special  registration  regarding  our  graduation  in  June.  After  this 
we  held  our  first  class  meeting  and  elected  the  following  officers: 

President,  Clair  Hoffman;  Vice-President,  George  Hutt;  Secretary,  Melvin 
Rowan;  Treasurer,  Louise  Herman. 

We  decided  to  give  a Hallowe’en  party  to  the  Juniors  in  appreciation 
and  expectation  of  the  future  “Prom.”  The  Juniors  were  duly  invited  and 
many  Seniors  and  Juniors  assembled  “en  masque”  in  the  gymnasium,  October 
twenty-nine,  under  the  excellent  chaperonage  of  Miss  Wallace  and  Mr.  Dren- 
an.  Everything  savored  of  Hallowe’en:  the  decorations,  the  refreshments, 
including  doughnuts,  cider  and  apples,  and  even  the  music,  which  was  fur- 
nished by  Burke  Lovely,  Edward  Eidel  and  Faber  Jennings.  Appropriate 
prizes  were  awarded  to  the  prettiest,  Frances  Bussel,  to  the  most  grotesque, 
and,  original,  Clyde  VanGordon,  and  to  the  most  comic,  John  Ostrom.  The 
.party  broke  up  at  an  early  hour  in  consideration  of  the  Juniors;  the  Seniors 
.wish  to  thank  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Decker  and  all  those  who  helped  for  their  as- 
sistance. 

More  important  than  the  partj,  has  been  the  consideration  of  our  grad- 
uation. Our  banners  have  been  oidered  and  we  expect  them  very  soon.  The 
question  of  wearing  cap  and  gown  for  commencement  is  under  consideration. 
Many  think  that  they  woidd  be  very  imposing  and  much  less  expensive  than 
the  usual  mode  of  dressing.  We  forty-seven  seniors  wish  to  make  this  a 
novel  year  for  the  school  and  are  resolved  to  work  hard  for  the  promotion 
of  the  school  spirit  and  our  graduation  in  June. 
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SOPHOMORE  NOTES 

Higti  ho!  Here  we  are  back  again,  and  we’ve  not  such  a bad  lot,  after 
all.  A goodly  number  of  the  football  team  are  Sophs,  without  which  men, 
the  team  might  feel  at  sea.  The  Sophomore  girls’  basketball  team,  so  its 
directress  says,  is  a challenge  to  all  the  other  class  teams;  and,  too,  we  have 
not  shown  such  poor  class  spirit  in  subcribing  for  this  very  “Owl.”  Now  we 
Sophs,  next  year  we’ll  be  Juniors,  then  we’ll  be  Seniors,  and  then  Alumnae, 
we  hope.  So  we  look  up  to  the  Juniors  and  Seniors,  who  so  kindly  render 
us  such  gymnastics;  for,  though  some  of  the  selections  rendered  at  rhetoricals 
are  interesting  and  easily  heard  by  the  audience,  some  afford  us  needed  ex- 
ercise, such  as  stretching  the  neck  to  catch  the  faint  sound;  still  others 
so  uninteresting  that  one  feels  like  looking  at  the  clock  or  gazing  at  the  mem- 
bers of  the  faculty  seated  on  the  platform,  to  see  if  their  hair  is  properly 
brushed,  their  ties  properly  tied  or  to  see  if  they  are  sitting  correctly.  Then 
into  our  minds  comes  the  lurking  fear  that  some  day  we  will  be  climbing 
those  same  stairs,  and  standing  in  the  same  spot  and  telling  those  same 
things  to  a disinterested  school,  and  then — and  then,  we  hear  the  familiar 
tap  of  the  bell  and  we  know  that  another  day  has  already  started. 


JUNIOR  NOTES 

Pi'actically  every  Junior  in  the  High  school  was. present  at  the  organl 
zation  of  our  class  of  ’2?>,  held  in  Miss  Armstrong’s  room.  Before  the  selec- 
tion of  the  class  ofRcers,  Mr.  Wilson  gave  us  a great  deal  of  good  advice, 
after  which  the  officers  were  voted  upon.  The  officers  for  the  term  are: 

President,  Hleanor  Seeholzer;  Vice-President,  Stanley  Treyz;  Secretary, 
Marion  Weld;  Treasurer,  Claude  Marks. 

At  the  next  meeting  blue  and  orange  and  the  blue  iris  were  adopted  as 
the  class  colors  and  flowei-,  respectively.  The  motto,  “By  virtue  not  by  words,” 
which  rendered  in  the  classical  language  is  Virtute  non  verbis,  was  also 
selected.  The  class  pin  was  likewise  chosen. 

Since  a rich  treasury  is  necessary  for  any  class  in  order  to  be  successful, 
the  Junior  girls  sold  peanuts  at  the  Eastman  football  game.  A week  later 
a very  successful  cake  sale  was  held  at  Gunther  & Kenney’s  store.  About 
thirty  dollars  was  realized  from  these  two  sources. 

* But  something  important  happened  the  night  before  the  cake  sale  and 
that  was  the  first  class  party  held  in  Eleanor  Seeholzer’s  home.  Mr.  Gk>es 
and  Miss  Armstrong  were  the  chaperones.  The  party  was  a great  success 
and  the  class  can  look  forw’^ard  to  many  good  times  this  year.  Everyone  de- 
parted assuring  Mrs.  Seeholzer  and  Eleanor  that  they  had  the  best  time 
“ever.”  , ' i ' , ' I j Li  , 

On  the  night  of  October  29  the  High  school  gymnasium  was  the  scene 
of  a Hallowe’en  masquerade  dance  given  by  the  Seniors  in  honor  of  the 
Junior  class.  Most  of  the  Juniors  availed  themselves  of  their  invitations  and 
appeared  in  grotesque  costumes.  At  the  regular  business  meeting  of  the 
a vote  of  thanks  was  given  the  Senior  class  for  the  dance. 
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ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION. 

The  Middletown  Hig-h  School  Athletic  Association  organized  for  the  new 
term  on  September  12,  and  elected  the  following  officers! 

Representative  to  the  Advisory  Board— Burke  Lovely. 

President,  Clair  Hoffman;  Vice-President,  John  Ostrom. 

• The  following  managers  and  assistants  were  elected  for  the  coming  seasons 
Basketball — Manager,  George  Hutt;  Assistant  Manager,  Robert  Moor^ 
Baseball — Manager,  Clair  Hoffman;  Assistant  Managers,  Irving  Seeley 
and  Fred  Lawrence. 


Following  is  a brief  summary  of  the  first  six  games: 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  RIDGEWOOD  (N.  J.)  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

We  opened  up  our  season  on  September  24,  when  we  played  Ridgewood 
on  our  field.  The  day  was  sweltering  hot  and  dust  hid  the  players  through- 
out the  game.  Ridgewood  proved  to  be  a sturdy  Jersey  team  and  during 
the  first  half  the  ball  see-sawed  back  and  forth  until  the  first  break  occurred. 
One  of  Ridgewood’s  fleet-footed  backs,  after  picking  up  a fumble,  skirted  our 
end  for  a touchdown.  The  half  ended  with  the  score  7 — 0. 

The  third  quarter!  was  more  or  less  like  the  first  half  and  one  of  Ridge- 
wood’s players  intercepted  a forward  pass  which  he  turned  into  a touchdown. 

The  last  quarter  is  when  the  M.  H.  S.  fighting  spirit  came  through.  With 
successive  line  plunges  Bergamo  carried  the  ball  over  and  Ostrom  kicked  the 
goal.  The  game  ended  shortly  after,  14 — 7. 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  POUGHKEEPSIE  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

The  following  Saturday,  we  avenged  two  years’  defeats  by  drubbing  Pough 
keepsie  into  a 20 — 0 defeat.  The  day  was  warm  and  our  first  touchdown  came 
in  the  first  half  when  Hoffman  took  the  ball  over  by  straight  football.  He 
failed  to  kick  the  goal.  During  the  next  half  Casler  picked  up  a fumble  and 
made  a touchdown  and  Perrino  scored  six  points  on  a forward  pass.  Hoffman 
kicked  both  goals.  There  was  evidence  of  good  line  play  in  this  game. 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  NEWBURGH  FREE  ACADEMY. 

The  next  Saturday,  Octber  8,  the  blue  and  white  eleven  journeyed  to 
Newburgh,  where  they  played  a game  that  figured  in  the  county  championship. 

It  was  a snappy  cold  day  and  the  rain  made  the  field  soggy,  a serious 
drawback  for  both  teams. 

The  first  points  were  scored  by  Newburgh.  Eidel,  the  M.  H.  S.  fullback, 
stood  on  his  own  goal  line  to  punt,  lo  and  behold!  the  ball  sailed  over  his 
head  and  he  fell  on  it  back  of  his  own  goal  line.  A Newburgh  man  tackled 
him.  2 — favor  of  Newburgh. 

•The  ball  went  back  and  forth  evenly  until  the  last  few  minutes  of  play. ' 
a series*  of- line  bucks  the  M:  KE".  warriors  advanced  the  ball' 
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burgh’s  one  .yard  line  where  they  were  held  for  downs.  McKeever,  of  New- 
burgh, dropped  back  to  kick  the  ball  out  of  danger,  and  it  was  here  that  the 
“fairy  tale”  occurred,  Seeley,  Middletown’s  star  tackle,  broke  through  and 
blocked  the  kick  and  Vuolo,  the  blue  and  white  guard,  fell  on  it.  A touch- 
down! Hoffman  kicked  the  goal  and  soon  after  the  whistle  blew. 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  EASTMAN  COLLEGE 

We  played  Eastman  College  of  Poughkeepsie  the  next  Saturday,  October 
15,  on  our  own  grounds.  During  the  first  quarter  Cullinan  carried  the  ball 
over  by  straight  football  and  during  the  last  half,  two  passes,  Eidel  to  Per- 
rino,  and  Eidel  to  Mead,  brought  in  12  more  points.  No  goals  were  kicked. 
The  boys  showed  lack  of  interest  in  the  game  and  played  loosely,  so  the  final 
score  tallied  18 — 0,  favor  of  Middletown. 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  RAMSEY  (N.  J.)  HIGH  SCHOOL 

The  following  Saturday  we  went  down  to  that  little  New  Jersey  town  and 
^ defeated  that  plucky  team,  that  had  given  us  such  a fight  last  year,  by  a 
score  of  46 — 0.  We  outweighed  the  Ramsey  eleven  and  the  victory  was  no 
credit  to  the  M,  H,  S.  team.  During  the  game,  Perrino  scored  two  touchdowns 
on  passes;  Mead  one,  on  a pass;  Casler  one,  on  an  intercepted  pass;  Cullinan 
two,  and  Eidel  one,  by  line  bucks.  Eidel  kicked  three  goals  and  Hoffman  one. 

The  team  had  improved  greatly  in  their  forward  passing  offense. 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  STONE  SCHOOL. 

There  was  no  game  on  October  29,  due  to  a cancellation  so  the  team 
went  down  to  the  little  mountain  school  the  following  Saturday,  Nov.  5. 
Memories  of  defeats  of  two  previous  years  by  this  small  school  were  still 
fresh  in  the  minds  of  some  of  the  players  who  participated  in  these  defeats. 

The  day  was  an  ideal  football  day  except  for  a strong  wind.  The  scrappy 
Stone  players  were  true  to  their  name  until  the  end  of  the  first  half  when 

we  carried  the  ball  over  but  the  timer  blew  his  whistle  before  the  play  had 

commenced  so  the  game  was  scoreless  at  the  end  of  the  first  half. 

The  teams  played  evenly  until  the  latter  part  of  the  third  quarter.  The 

Stone  team  opened  up  a formation  that  the  Middletown  team  could  not  solve 
and  they  drove  us  down  to  our  three  yard  line  where  we  held  them  for  downs. 
Eidel  punted  out  of  danger.  Stone  pushed  us  back  again  and  again.  Eidel, 
standing  back  of  his  own  goal  line,  sent  the  oval  back  thirty-five  yards.  Stone 
came  on  again  for  the  last  time  and  here  Middletown  held  them  on  own  ten 
yard  line,  and  instead  of  punting  the  M.  H.  S.  team  tried  line  bucks  and 
forward  passes  until  we  had  advanced  the  ball  to  their  thirty  yard  line.  Here 
the  whistle  blew.  A scoreless  tie.  To  the  old  players  came  a memory  of 
the  times  the  1919  team  held  the  Stone  team  on  the  very  spot  they  held  them 
this  year,  for  the  same  number  of  times.  Thus  our  record  was  saved  thus 
far,  that  no  team  has  yet  crossed  our  goal  line  by  straight  football. 

FOOTBALL. 

September  6 ushered  in  the  eventful  season  of  1921  in  the  annals  of  foot- 
ball history  of  the  Middletown  High  School.  The  thirty-one  candidates  who 
reported  for  practice  certainly  looked  promising,  as  only  two  of  last  year’s 
team  were  absent,  and  the  coaches  were  not  doomed  to  disappointment  The 
staff  of  ^ the  1951.  team  consists  of  Physical  Director  Louie.  Qo^ee" 
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and  “Old  Faithful  Bill”  Southwell.  The  coaches  worked  hard  with  the  team 
and  the  first  six  games  showed  the  result  of  their  work;  one  defeat,  four 
victories  and  a scoreless  tie.  During  these  first  six  games  the  M.  H.  S. 
team  scored  a total  of  98  points  against  their  opponents  16.  This  is  the 
best  record,  to  date,  made  by  an  M.  H.  S.  football  team  since  1917. 

The  following  men  have  been  practicing  regularly  with  this  year’s  squad. 
Irving  Seeley,  Jack  Ostrom,  Jack  Bates,  Joseph  Vuolo,  Dominick  Bergamo, 
Hubert  Casler,  Allan  Ballman,  Theodore  Mead,  Raymond  Schmitt,  H.  Arf- 
mann,  Russell  VanWinkle,  Sheldon  Baker,  Fred  Walker,  Edward  Eidel,  Clair 
Hoffrhan,  Burke  Lovely,  Ezra  Moore,  Thomas  McNamee,  James  Bellows,  Wal- 
ter Elliott,  Wells  McQueen,  Charles  VanLeuvan,  Anthony  Morreale,  Martin 
Cullinan,  Walter  Avery,  Fred  La,wrcnce  and  Michael  Hoey. 

Manager  Fred  Mapes  succeeded  in  arranging  the  following  schedule  for 
this  year. 

Sept.  24 — Ridgewood  (N.  J.)  H.  S.  at  Middletown. 

Oct.  1 — Poughkeepsie  H.  S.  at  Middletown. 

Oct.  8 — Newburgh  F.  A.  at  Newburgh. 

Oct.  15 — Eastman  College  at  Middletown. 

Oct.  22 — Ramsey  (N.  J.)  H.  S.  at  Ramsey. 

Nov.  5 — Stone  School  at  Cornwall. 

Nov.  12 — Kingston  H.  ,S.  at  Middletown. 

Nov.  19 — Highland  Falls  H.  S.  at  Middletown. 

Nov.  24 — Port  Jervis  H.  S.  at  Middletown. 

POINT  TABLE. 

(This  table  will  be  published  again  in  the  next  issue  to  show  which  player 
makes  the  most  points  during  the  nine  games) : 

P.  Perrino,  24;  M.  Cullinan,  18;  T.  Mead,  12;  H.  Casler,  12;  C.  Hoffman 
10;  E.  Eidel,  9;  D.  Bergamo,  6;  J.  Vuolo,  6;  J.  Ostrom,  1;  total  98  points 
scored  in  six  games. 

EXTRA!  EXTRA! 

Well!  well!  We  want  to  get  in  a word  about  that  Port  game.  We  think 
it  takes  more  than  a little  mud  and  a Port  team  to  stop  our  gang  from  grab- 
bing the  laurels.  Score  13 — 0. 

The  weather  man,  certainly  did  his  best  to  stop  the  game,  and  he  must 
have  been  surprised  when  he  heard  the  racket  made  by  our  rooters  after  each 
of  our  touchdowns.  Too  bad  we  had  to  muss  their  uniforms  so,  but  we 
are  hoping  that  Port  Jervis  will  learn  some  day  that  they  must  pick  out 
teams  of  their  own  size  to  play.  We  would  advise  that  they  look  up  a game 
with  B.  H.  S.  (Bullville)  next  year. 

M.  H.  S.  ATHLETIC  GOSSIP. 

(This  department  will  be  conducted  by  the  Athletic  Editor  and  anyone 
having  any  bits  of  gossip  about  the  present  or  past  athletes  of  the  High 
school  will  please  drop  them  in  the  grind  box,  first  labeling  “Athletic  Gossip.” 

Football  will  soon  be  over — the  most  glorious  and  most  beloved  Ameri* 
can  sport — the  REAL  American  boys’  game. 

Charles  Mead  is  making  good  at  track  at  Syracuse  University.  When 
Charlie  left  High  school,  the  M.  H.  S.  lost!  one  of  the  best  athletes  that  has 
ever  studied  in  her  halls.  He  labored  in  all  four  sports  for  four  years,  foi* 
his  Alma  Mater.  He  has  left  behind  him,  an  athletic  record  that  has  never 
been  equalled  in  the  history  of  this  school.  He  capped  the  climax  of  his 
career  in  High  school,  during  his  last  year,  by  dashing  80  yards  for  a touch- 
down last  Thanksgiving,  and  tying  the  score  in  the  football  game  between 
this  school  and  Port  ./Jervis,  and, , greatest  of  all^  by..,  runniDg  the.  100  ya.r<J 
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dash  in  10  seconds  at  Goshen  on  Memorial  Day  last.  Goodbye  and  good  luck 
“Chabbers,”  so  say  we  all,  who  have  played  with  you  and  witnessed  your 
clever  feats. 

Syracuse  claimed  another  of  our  old  standbys,  in  the  athletic  world,  in 
the  person  of  Frank  Degnan,  this  September.  We  wish  you  all  the  luck  in- 
the  world  “Degie.”  Stick  with  'em. 

Basketball  is  here.  Manager  Hutt  has  a very  good  schedule  of  games. 
Let's  have  a big  turnout  at  practice,  fellows. 

The  High  school  “would-be"  athletes  seem  to  have  a strong  liking  for 
5,  10  and  15.  Stay  away  from  the  “Underworld"  boys;  go  up  to  the  alleys. 

It  doesn't  look  as  though  we  were  going  to  have  a very  promising  track 
team  this  year  unless  we  uncover  some  new  “finds,"  Don't  be  afraid  to  come 
out  for  track;  you  can  never  tell  what  you  can  do  until  you  try. 

I see  the  girls  are  practicing  basketball.  Going  to  give  us  some  more 
interclass  games,  girls? 

We  wonder  what  would  happen  — I F — 

Burke  Lovely  reported  for  football  practice  every  night. 

“Jelke"  Seeley  didn't  shoot  pool. 

“Fedink"  Cullinan  didn’t  “work"  on  somebody. 

“Bigs”  Mapes  talked  fast. 

“Dom”  Bergamo  couldn’t  get  in  “Big”  games* 

“Nig”  easier  graduated. 

“Lady”  Moore  was  silent. 

“Pills”  Ballman  was  not  at  the  Alleys  on  a school  night. 

“Jack”  Bates  stopped  “spoofing.” 

— AND— 

If  the  foregoing  found  out  who  wrote  this, 


SCHOOL  NEWS. 

November,  and  two  months  of  school  gone.  The  Freshmen  are  begin- 
ning to  feel  less  “fresh,”  and  the  non-residents  are  more  at  home  in  their  new 
surroundings. 

'The  Seniors  will  soon  have  finished  with  those  dreaded  rhetoricals,  then 
your'  turn  comes  around,  Juniors.  Don’t  think  it  is  going  to  be  a cinch,  for, 
no  matter  how  calm  you  may  feel  on  your  way  to  school,  it  is  absolutely 
guaranteed  that  your  heart  will  begin  beating  at  a terrific  pace  the  minute 
Mr.  Moon  taps  the  bell  at  nine  o’clock,  and,  when  Mr.  Wilson  announces  the 
title,  your  knees  will  begin  to  shake  so  hard  that  you  will  wonder  if  the 
others  can  hear  the  echo.  Then,  to  make  matters  worse,  your  voice  will  keep 
growing  husky;  but,  after  a struggle  you  will  have  finished  and  taken  your 
seat,  probably,  with  no  further  mishap.  That  is  something  to  look  forward 
to.  Juniors. 

Three  cheers  for  our  football  boys!  Haven’t  they  played  wonderfully 
this  year?  And  are  we  not  proud  of  them?  I’ll  say  we  are!  They  have 
made  every  game,  except  one,  a victory  for  old  M.  H.  S,  and  with  a score 
far  above  that  of  their  opponents. 

But  where  has  the  school  spirit  disappeared?  Very  few  “rooters”  have 
gx>ne  to  the  games  to  help  out  our  boys.  How  can  we  expect  them  to  win 
for  us  if  we  don’t  back  them  up?  Thanksgiving  brings  the  game  with  Port 
a^d^  it  is  going  to.  be  a stifC  one  too,  so  be  sure  that  no  one  can  say  you  did 
not  do  your  bit  in  helping  the  boys.  Come  to  the  game  and  “root”  for  them, 
jsohio  .epirit. 

• •school*  Qiie  of -the' flh^t  in' the  State.-  " 
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Care  to  our  coffin  adds  a nail,  no  doubt, 

And  every  grin,  so  merry,  draws  one  out. — Wolcot. 
Let’s  pull  ’em  all  out. 


We'd  Hate  to  Read  Something  Dry. 

Freshman  in  book  report — I like  Pollyanna  because  it  is  so  exciting. 

Sounds  Easy. 

Miss  Cooper  in  Geom.  A. — ^What  do  you  multiply  by  2 for? 

Beitha  Funnell — To  get  what  you  want. 

W.  Buck  (in  chemistry,  twisting  his  neck  to  see  the  outlet  of  the  hood 
in  the  chemistry  lab.) 

Mr.  Moon — What’s  the  matter,  Buck;  looking-  for  Santa  Claus? 

A gem  culled  from  the  monthly  physics  tests. 

Question:  Why  will  a body  lighter  than  water  float? 

Answer:  The  water  is  too  dense  for  it  to  sink  in. 

He  who  runs  may  read  a moral. 

What  Did  She  Mean? 

Merritt  Myers — Let’s  see  you  wiggle  your  ears. 

Ruth  Peterson — You  couldn’t  see  them  if  I did. 

Myers — Take  oft  your  cooty  garage,  then.  i 

Ruth — I won’t.  (Then,  thinking  it  over)  I can,  though. 

Hoey,  in  Geom. — ^A  straight  line  can  meet  in  only  two  points. 

And  T.  Cullinan,  in  Physics — One  gram  of  water  weighs  1 cubic  centi- 
meter. ■ , , 

Miss  Cooper — Can  you  take  three  bushels  times  5 bushels. 

Martha  Duffy — Sure,  15  square  bushels. 

So  Is  She. 

Florence  Coddington  (red-haired),  speaking  on  strikes — The  heads  of  these 
unions  are  sometimes  “reds.” 

Driver  on  ’bus  running  between  Middletown  and  Unionville,  speaking  of 
M.  H.  S.  pupils  on  bus — They  get  wild  going  home  nights. 

Passenger — Can  you  blame  them?  They’ve  been  shut  up  all  day. 

Dr.  Distler — Get  on  the  scale.  '' 

Freshman — Do,  re,  mi. — 

Hess,  in  History  B. — While  here  Napoleon  married  Maria  Theresa  for 
the  second  time. 

Slade,  translating  L’Abbe  Constantin — My  grandmother  will  send,  flow- 
ers enough  to  choke  the  church.  . , - 
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We  are  grateful  for  the  following  exchanges: 

The  Forum— Suffern  High  School,  Suffern,  N.  Y. 

The  Student  Movement— Missionary  College,  Berrien  Springs,  Mich. 

The  Erasmian — Erasmus  Hall  High  School,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

The  Vindex — Elmira  Free  Academy,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

The  Courant — Oakside  High  School,  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

The  Chronicle — Lyman  Hall  High  School,  Wallingford,  Conn. 

The  Apology — Monticello  High  School,  Monticello,  N.  Y. 

The  Colgate  Maroon,  Colgate  University,  Hamilton,  N.  Y. 

The  Forge — Central  High  School,  Akron,  Ohio. 

The  Lake  Breeze  Weekly — Sheboygan,  Wis. 

The  Purple  Pennant — Central  High  School,  Cortland,  N.  Y. 

The  Stylus — Drum  Hill  High  School,  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

The  Integrator— Clarkson  Memorial  College  of  Technology,  Potsdam,  N.  Y. 
The  Graduate — Newburgh  High  School,  Newburgh,  N.  Y. 

The  Observer — Dobb’s  Ferry  High  School,  Dobb’s  Ferry,  N.  Y. 

Red  and  Black — Friend’s  Academy,  Locust  Valley,  L.  I.  N.  Y. 

The  Apokeepsian — Poughkeepsie  High  School,  Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y. 

Star  of  the  North — Technical  and  Vocational  High  School,  Virginia,  Minn. 


GRINDS—  (Continued.) 

Miss  Armstrong  in  History  B. — What  else  did  England  gain? 

T.  Cullinan — Ceylon.  ; 

Miss  A. — Yes,  where  is  that? 

Deber — In  China. 

Miss  Smith — What  is  the  meaning  of  the  word  "colloquialisms?” 

Rosa— I think  it  has  something  to  do  with  the  spine. 

Miss  Powelson — The  caravans  are  followed  by  cattle  and  dogs  and  other 
pets. 

A.  — Look  at  that. 

B. — What. 

A.  — Those  hats. 

B.  — Wow!  Some  umbrellas!  Who  are  the  fellows? 

C.  — They  are  a couple  out-of-town  pupils  who  have  traveled  many  "Werry” 
“Miles”  from  -the  wild  and  wooly  West(town)  to  enter  M.  H.  S. 

Martin  Phillips — Say,  Stan,  who  wrote  "Casey  at  the  Bat?” 

Stan.  Lowe — ^Why,  er,  Homer. 

Mrs.  Mackey — What's  he  doing  to  you,  Lester?  Why,  Earle  is  picking 
things  off  of  you.” 
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‘‘Good  Stuf” 

As  good  as  there  is, 
as  faddy  as  there  is, 
and  as  low  price  as  there  is 

THAT’S  US. 

W.  A.  hurtin! 

16-18  East  Main  St., 
Middletown 


Maillard’s  and  Huyler’s 
CANDIES 

A fresh  shipment  each  week  insures 
that  you  get  them  at  their  best. 

SAN-TOX  REMEDIES  AND 
TOILET  GOODS 

Ask  for  the  famous  Pierrette  Face 
Powder  and  Enchantment  Talcum. 
Prescriptions  carefully  compounded. 

OGDEN  & SPIERS 

Pharmacists, 

2 WEST  MAIN  STREET. 


JOSEPH  ULLMAN, 
Expert  Tailoring 
Steam  Pressing  and  Cleaning 
78  North  St. 


SEE  US 

when  in  need  of  a photo. 

We  Sell  Photo  Supplies 
Framed  Water  Colors 
Picture  Frames, 

Art  Coiners, 

In  fact  everything  for  the 
Kodaker. 

Developing  and  Printing 

J.  H.  TUTHILL, 

42  North  St. 

Main  Office,  99  North  St. 

N.  Y.— Phone  2. 

Branch  Office,  Otisville,  N.  Y. 
Phone  12-F-22. 

LEWIS  E.  SMITH 
Undeitaker 

AUTO  EQUIPMENT. 


WHEN  IN  NEED  OF 

Flour,  Feed,  Grain,  Coal  or 
Fertilizer 

WRITE  OR  CALL  ON 

L.  R.  Wallace 

76  NORTH  STREET 
Branch  Stores  at 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 
OTISVILLE,  N.  Y.  FAIR  OAKS,  N.  Y. 
HOWELLS,  N.  Y. 


When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  ‘The  Owl/ 
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RIGHT  GLASSES 

FOR 

WRONG  EYES 

R.  D.  PARKER, 
Optometrist 

We  Specialize  in 

BOX  CANDY 

Schraft’s 

Page  & Shaw 

Mary  Elizabeth 

Full  line  of  popular  magazines  and 
novelties  for  all  occasions. 

VOGUE  FASHION  SHOP 

3 James  St. 

A.  GUERERA 

Custom  Tailor 

ALTERING  REPA!R?NG 

CLEANING  and  PRESSING 

TEL.  1226  OPP.  P.  0. 

42  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

J.  N.  KELLOGG,  Agt., 

Dealer  in 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Largest  Assortment  of  Plain  and 

Fancy  Biscuits.  Fine  Teas 

and  Coffees  a Specialty 

6-8  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

Phone  Call  828.  Middletovyn,  N.  Y. 

FOR  GOODNESS’  SAKE 
EAT 

MOTHER’S  BREAD 
CRESCENT  BAKERY 

CHAS.  WOLFF  STORE 
and 

LEO  BARNETT 

Our  Own  Make  Clothes 
For  Man  or  Boy 

CHARLES  D.  PELTON, 

Builders’  Hardware, 

Electrical  Supplies 

Telephone  739 

27  East  Main  Street 

MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

FARMERS’  SUPPLY 
HOUSE 

Farm  Engines 

Farm  Lighting  Outfits 
Farm  Water  Outfits  • 
Farm  Implements 

Belting — Pulleys 

Poultry  Supplies 

BUCK  BROS., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

WALK-OVER 

SHOES 

For  High  School 

Young  Men  and  Women 

B.  F.  VAN  SICKLE 

THE 

WHITLOCK  PRESS 
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N.  D.  M.,  10c.  PAZ  DE  ORO,  10c 

N.  D.  MILLS,  Manufacturer 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 


We  Give  Mutual  Profit  Coupons  With  Every  Purchase 


Bowling  is  a proof  against  Rheumatism 

Swing  a regulation  Mineralite  Bowling  Ball  for  three  games  daily 
and  the  air  pumps  in  your  chest  will  give  you  the  free  digestion  of  an 
ostrich.  i , 1 ' I I HI 

When  your  digestion  is  good  disease  has  but  little  chance  to  get  a 
foothold. 

The  same  old  routine  of  work,  eat  and  sleep  is  a health  wrecker. 
WE  HAVE  SUPERB  EQUIPMENT,  HIGH  CLASS 
PATRONAGE  AND  PERFECT  VENTILATION. 

SIX  BRUNSWICK  ALLEYS  NINE  BRUNSWICK  TABLES 

EMPIRE  BOWLING  ALLEYS,  No.  43  North  St 

REMEMBER 

when  you  are  in  need  of  building  materials,  these  three  points: 

1 —  No  matter  what  you  want,  WE  HAVE  IT^ 

2 —  Our  stock  is  all  kept  under  cover. 

3—  We  give  SERVICE. 

COMMON  SENSE 

will  tell  you  this  is  worth  considering  and  to  give  us  a call. 

H.  D.  GOULD  COMPANY 

10  RAILROAD  AVE.  MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 


R.  J.  OSBORN 

CONFECTIONER, 

BOX  CANDIES 


SCHRAFFT'S 

LOWNEY’S 


PARK  & TILFORD'S 
SAMOSET 


WeMI  be  open  after  the  dance. 
Don't  forget  us  after  the  movies. 


148  NORTH  ST. 
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WILSON 

SPORTING  GOODS 

WINCHESTER 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Ice  Skates  Roller  Skates 

Pocket  Knives  Tools 

GEO.  A.  SWALM  & SON  CO., 

18  NORTH  STREET. 

The  Winchester  Store. 


M M M 

“One  Good  Turn  Deserves  Another.” 
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H.  F.  MENTLEY, 

Jeweler  Cor.  Main  and  James  Sts. 
Engraver  0pp.  Postoffice 

Watchmaker  Middletown 


PHONE  1113-J 

NAPOLITAN  & DE  FEO, 

LADIES’  and  GENTS’  TAILORS 
CLEANING 
and  PRESSING 

89  North  Street  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

DR.  HENRY  C.  McBRAIR 
Dentist 

Office  Over  Savings  Bank 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

L.  H.  Barlow  Co. 

5c  TO  $1  STORE 


Complete  line  of  Text  Books  for  the 
High  School 

Velvet,  Mikado  or  Mongol  Lead  Pen- 
cils 5c,  50c  for  1 doz. 

Big  Ten,  or  Bull’s  Eye  Tablets  40 
Sheets  to  a Tablet,  3 for  25c. 

High  School  Pencil  Box,  Solid 
Leather  75c  each. 

High  School  Box  Writing  Paper  with 
M.  H.  S.  Seal,  25c  a Box. 


The  Store  of  Service 
is  Our  Aim 


9 E.  Main  St.,  Tel.  SSS-W 


VICTOR 

AND 

BRUNSWICK 

The  Two  Highest  Class 
Phonographs  in  the  World 
We  Sell  Both 

GUNTHER-KENNEY,  INC. 
59  North  St.,  Middletown 

ALEXANDER  STUDIO 

PORTRAITS 

Developing,  Printing  and 
Enlarging  For  Amateurs 

48  Hour  Service 

Studio  Room  10,  53  North  St. 

Empire  Block,  Middletown 

DR.  G.  H.  VERNON, 
Dentist 
70  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

SWEETEN  YOUR  TOOTH  AT 

Procas  & Davis 

Confectionery 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

SODAS 

Home-Made  Candies  a Specialty. 

33  WEST  MAIN  ST. 


When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 


2 


THE  OWL 


Startup  & Quackenbush 

FANCY  DRY  GOODS 
68  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

COE  M.  BAIRD, 

Sole  Agent 
for 

WRIGHT  & DITSON 
SPORTING  GOODS 

A Complete  Line 
We  Wait  Your  Inspection 

31  West  Main  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 


. O’Malley  & Cummiskey 
ELECTRICAL 

CONTRACTORS  and  DEALERS 
77  W.Main  Street 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  1117. 

House  Lighting,  Installing  Motors, 
Generators  for  all  uses,  Repair  Work 
on  all  Electrical  Machinery  and  de- 
vices, Electrical  Supplies  for  sale.  G. 
E.  Mazda  Lamps,  Fixtures,  Shades, 
Irons,  G.  E.  Fans,  Vacuum  Cleaners, 
Reading  Lamps  and  Motors  for  Sew- 
ing Machines.  ALL  WORK  GUARAN- 
TEED. The  patronage  of  the  public 
is  solicited. 


Before  and  After  School 
Stop  at 

MORGAN  BROS. 


Established  1878 

EXCLUSIVE 
WEARING  APPAREL 


ICE  CREAM  and 

CONFECTIONERY 

82  East  Main  Phone  915 


For  the  High  School  Girl 
L.  STERN  & CO. 


S.  E.  LEROY 

Dealer  in 

PITTSTON  COAL 


22  Railroad  Ave., 


Best  of  • 
Everything 
to  Eat 

at 

O.  & W.  Station  Restaurani 


Compliments  of 

LOPTIEN’S 


Middletown,  N.  Y. 
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HARDWARE 

and 

EVERYTHING 

WE 

HAVE  IT  OR  CAN 
GET  IT  FOR  YOU 

AYRES  & GALLOWAY 
HDW.  CO.,  INC., 

83-85  North  SL,  Phone  132 


Furniture  Carpets 

W.  J.  Startup,  Inc. 

Edison  Diamond  Disk 
PHONOGRAPHS 
36-38  North  Street. 


OLYMPIA  CANDY 
KITCHEN 

C.  H.  CHAMBERS,  Prop. 

Home-Made  Candies 
and  Ice  Cream 

Wholesale  and  Retail 
65  NORTH  ST.  MIDDLETOWN,  N.Y. 


YOUNG’S  PHARMACY 

THE  FINEST 

SODA  WATER 

IN  TOWN 

NO.  1 FRANKLIN  SQUARE 

STOP  COUGHING! 
Take  Vernon’s  Componnd 
Cough  Syrup. 

FOR  SALE  AT  ALL  DRUG  STORES 


YOU  CAN  DEPEND  ON  US  FOR 
THE  RIGHT  THINGS  IN  EVENING 
hPRESS  OR  THE  TUXEDO. 

' TREMPER  ^ HERBERT 


Middletown  Storage  Battery  Go. 

RAY  BATTERIES 


H.  C.  PETERSEN, 


j Guaranteed  for  Two  Years 

I REPAIRING  AND  RE-CHARGING 
j 31  Henry  Street  Middletown,  N.  Y. 


GROCER 

The  Best  of  Butter  and  Eggs 
Free  Ddtvery 


TERHUNE’S 

THE  BEST 

-in- 

drugs 
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R.  VINCENT  LORD, 

DISTRIBUTOR  OF 

“ OILDAG  and  GREDAG 

AUTOMOTIVE  EQUIPMENT 
15  JAMES  ST.  PHONE 

Middletown,  N.  Y.  1071 


1 PROGRESS  1 

I IS  THE 

i ACTIVITY 

! OF 

I TO-DAY 

T AND  THE 

1 ASSURANCES 

I OF 

♦ TOMORROW 

t — Emerson 

{activity  has  been  CROWN- 
Ied  with  the  success  of!; 

•COMPLETION  OF  OUR  NEW  ' 

• BUILDING.  WE  HAVE  GREAT  ; 
f FAITH  IN  THE  FUTURE. 

jTOMPKINS’! 

i BIG  STORE 


GLOVES 


Arabian  Mochas  and 
Washable  Capes  $3.00 

Loder  & Herbison 

17  James  St. 


Middletown,  N.  Y. 


JOHN  T.  OGDEN  & SON 

HARNESS  and  BLANKETS 

40  West  Main  Street,* 
Middletown,  New  York 


EVERYTHING  IN  LADIES, 
MISSES  AND  CHILDREN'S 
READY-TO-WEAR. 


LAWRENCE  A.  TOEPP, 

An  authorized  Representative  for 

THE  CURTIS  PUBLICATIONS. 

Chamber  of  Commerce  Bldg., 
Middletown  New  York 

Phone  845. 


GEORGE  W.  HOFFMAN 

GROCERIES,  FRUITS 

AND  VEGETABLES 
144  North  Street 
MIDDLETOWN,  NEW  YORK 
Phone  854 


EMPIRE  RESTAURANT 
91  North  Street 
Home-Made  Pies  and  Cakes 
Our -Specialty 
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THE 

Who  Said  Eat? 


WE  DID 

ALRIGHT,  THEN  LET  US  GO  TO 

Jack’s 

26  W.  Main  St.,  81  North  St., 
, Middletown,  N.  Y. 

26  West  Main  St., 
Goshen,  N.  Y. 


F.  M.  PRONK, 
Druggist 

Cor.  Main  and  North  Streets 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 


Electrical  Contractors 
Electrical  Appliances 
Washing  Machines 
Vacuum  Cleaners 
Electric  Irons 


Enterprise  Electrical  Company' 
Times-Press  Building 
Phone  411. 


OWL 

Mitchell 
Studio 

HIGH-GRADE  PORTRAITS 
HAND  CARVED  FRAMES 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 


JOSEPH  MORREALE, 
Tailor  to 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

CLEANING,  PRESSING 

AND  REPAIRING 

11  JAMES  ST. 

MIDDLETOWN,  NEW  YORK 

SONORA 

THE  HIGHEST  CLASS  TALKING 
MACHINE  IN  THE  WORLD. 

For  those  who  want  the  BEST — 
there  is  just  one  phonograph.  Su- 
preme in  tone,  design  and  all  import- 
ant features. 

Fine  Models  $75,  $90  to  $1,000. 

Mead  & Bates 

Corwin  Block,  90  North  St, 
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“The  Open  Season” 

For  home  furnishing  is  at  hand,  and 
if  you  are  “gunning  around”  for  values 

\ 

don't  miss  the  big  assortment  of 
FURNITURE,  RUGS,  CROCKERY  and 
STOVES  that  we  are  showing. 

Our  prices  and  designs  are  sure  to 
please  you. 

THE  CRAWFORD 
FURNITURE  COMPANY 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Crawford  Building,  King  Street 

Model  Sample  Clothes 

MADE  BY  PROMINENT  MAKERS 
NO  TWO  ALIKE 

D.  ABRAMSON,  Prop., 

52  North  Street 

WHEN  SHE  SAYS 

“CANDY” 

To  You,  it  means  BELLE  MEAD 


WHEN  rr  COMES  TO 
DRY  CLEANING 

Leave  it  to  us,  no  matter  how 
dainty  the  pattern  or  delicate 
the  fabric.  We  have  unparalelled 
facilities  for  turning  out  careful 
work.  Ladies'  wardrobes  partic- 
ularly receive  our  most  careful 
attention.  Moderate  charges 
only. 

FRENCH 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING 
COMPANY, 

M.  IGNATZ,  Prop., 

125  North  St.,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  100 


Dughi’s  Ice  Cream  Parlor 

— -AND— 

CONFECTIONERY  STORE 
Franklin  Square 


lianford  & Horton  Co. 

BOOKS,  STATIONERY, 
VICTROLAS,  SONORAS, 


SWEETS,  the  only  pure  Candy  made, 
and  they  are  sold  at 

TUTHILL’S  PHARMACY 

James,  cor.  King  Street 

ISEMAN’S  CREAM  GOODS 
Delicious  Desserts 
ISEMAN 

When  answering  these  adveH 


VICTOR  RECORDS 


HANFORD  & HORTON 
COMPANY 

S.  G.  SHIMER,  M.  H.  S.  1906 
J.  J.  WALLACE,  M H.  S.  1912 
R.  F.  CUNNINGHAM,  M.  H.  S.  1914 

6-8  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 
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“THE  REDEMPTION  OF  MISER  MANSON.” 

All  day  long-  there  had  hung  an  ominous  “something”  in  the  air;  a “some- 
thing” that  one  could  feel,  so  to  speak,  but  could  neither  hear  nor  see.  The 
sky  was  a dark  threatening  mass  of  cloud,  sailing  ever  so  slowly  southward. 
A chill  wind,  increasing  in  velocity,  swept  the  streets  of  Highview,  a small, 
sleepy  town  on  the  heights  of  one  of  the  ranges  of  the  Catskills.  The  frosted 
windows  of  the  houses  and  stores  gave  forth  a half-repellant  invitation  to 
the  pedestrian  wending  his  way  slowly  homeward,  laden  with  packages.  With- 
in these  windows  dim  lights  shone  on  the  few  remaining  but  Christmas-y 
objects  spread  out  on  effective  cloths  and  velvets  for  the  benefit  oC  the  buyer. 
Here  and  there  a lone  individual  carefully  felt  hisj  way  about  on  the  icy  side- 
walks. 

It  was  six  o’clock  and  thc>  working  people  were  on  their  way  home.  Some 
stopped,  now  and  then,  to  regard  the  display  in  the  windows.  Occasionally 
a shopper  would  enter  a store  to  emerge  a little  later  into  the  bleak  atmo- 
sphere with  a bundle  held  tightly  under  his  arm. 

Around  the  corner  came  a figure  wrapped  in  a heavy  fur  overcoat  and 
wearing  a cap  of  beaver  skin.  As  he  passed  the  merchant  windows,  he 
glanced  neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the  left,  but  straight  ahead.  His  step 
was  even  and  a little  stiff.  His  shoulders  raised,  head  bent  forward,  hands 
in  the  pockets  of  his  coat,  he  spoke  to  no  one — no  one  spoke  to  him. 

“There  goes  ‘Miser  Manson,’  ” cried  one  little  thinly-clad  urchin,  stand- 
ing in  the  doorway  of  the  jewelry  store.  His  companion  regarded  the  pass- 
ing figure  with  urChin-like  contempt. 

“Yes,”  he  replied,  “ ‘Miser  Manson,’  the  man  with  the  thousands,  but  the 
stingiest  guy  in  these  parts.  Why,  Joe,  he  wouldn’t  give  a drink  to  his  dying 
‘dorg’  even  if  sometime  the  animal  had  saved  his  life.  That’s  how  tight  he  is.” 

“Yes.”  Gee!  If  I had  a hundred  thousand  like  him.  I’d  treat  all  the 
guys  in  town  to  a hot  beef  san’wich,  wouldn’t  chu?” 

“You  bet!  But  let’s  go  down  to  the  station,  by  the  stove.  It’s  awful  cold 
out  here.  Snow  tonight,  I guess.”  And  with  that  the  two  boys  scuttled  off 
in  the  direction  of  the  railroad. 

At  eight  o’clock  the  first  flakes  fell.  Large,  v/hite  splashes  rapidly  fol- 
lowed. All  night,  all  next  day  it  snowed  and,  at  s^ven  o’clock  the  following 
evening,  ‘Miser  Manson’  came  again  dowm  the  same  street  as  the  night  be- 
fore, wrapped  in  his  fur  overcoat  and  cap. 

A foot  of  snow  lay  on  the  ground,  a veritable  sheet  to  old  Mother  Earth. 
The  lights  of  the  stores  illumined  the  sidewalks,  covered  with  trampled  snow. 
Here  and  there  could  be  heard  the  steady  crunch,  crunch,  under  the  trav- 
eler’s feet.  As  Manson  walked  along  he  was  meditating  to  himself  grouchily 
and  muttering  half  aloud: 

“Why  is  everyone  spending  his  good  money  for  all  them  dinky  presents? 
Rubbish!  Supposin’  it  is  Christmas  tomorrow!  Does  he  have  to  spend  a 
hull  year’s  wages  buyin’  fool  junk  and  givin’  it  to  some  one  who  prob’ly 

won’t  give  him  nothin’,  in  return?  . Not  much!  Why,  I ” His.  mur- 

murings  were  cut  short  by  a strange  sight,.  Lying  directly  in  his  path,  was 
a .srnall  boy  about  five  years  old.  The  papidly  falling  flakes  had  begun  to 
ooyej!  , him  and,  were  already  higli  enough  to  form  a sort  of  mound  about  him. 
Bnt  Manson  walked  indifferently  on. . . . . „ . . < * - . - 
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“Maybe  he  is  dead,  and  I don’t  want  no  dead  ones  around  me,”  he  thought. 

But  even  to  the  most  inhumane  of  men  there  comes  a time  in  life  when, 
temporarily  at  least,  all  greed  and  selfishness  pass,  and  he  too  becomes  a 

Samaritan  for  the  time  being.  The  boy  might  not  be  dead  at  all.  Maybe 

he’d  better  be  sure.  Manson  had  no  God,  yet  there  was  imbued  within  him 

the  conviction  of  Life  atter  Death.  He  most  assuredly  wanted  Heaven,  if 

there  were  such  a place,  for  had  he  not  heard  of  its  “Easy  streets”  and  its 
gold?  He  might  be  miserly,  greedy,  and  yet  attain  to  Heaven  on  possibili- 
ties, but  never  after  committing  such  an  act  as  this,  especially  if  he  knew 
not  for  certain  whether  the  boy  were  alive  or  dead.  This  very  factor  made 
him  retrace  his  steps,  pick  up  the  snowy  bundle,  and  carry  it  home. 

“Well,  I won’t  have  to  keep  him  long,  anyway,”  he  thought.  He  hated 
boys  and  girls,  mainly  because  he  never  had  had  any.  Arriving  home,  he 
laid  the  half-frozen  boy  on  a couch  and  kindled  a fire  in  the  fireplace,  the 
first  in  weeks,  for  wood  cost  money.  Procuring-  some  hot  water  he  forced  a 
portion  of  it  between  the  stiffened  lips.  Seated  upon  the  couch,  rubbing 
the  cold  hands,  he  watched  the  little  face  for  signs  of  renewed  life. 

As  he  sat  there  a thought  came  struggling  up  from  some  half-forgotten 
depths  of  his  nature,  saying  “More  to  be  desired  than  gold  is  the  trusting 
hand  clasp  of  a little  child.”  “Treat  this  lad  with  friendliness,”  a voice  seemed 
to  say.  That  thought  lingered  for  a moment  only,  then  flitted  away,  fright- 
ened and  repelled  by  the  dominant  selfishness  in  the  miser’s  mind. 

After  several  minutes  of  brisk  rubbing,  the  heavy  lids  of  the  boy  parted, 
showing  a pair  of  blue,  half-afiaid  eyes.  Raising  himself  upon  an  elbow 
the  child  murmured  inarticulately  at  first,  then  ‘Miser  Manson’  heard:  “Dad- 
dy!” I ! 

Manson  stiffonea,  and  a queer  feeling  gave  vent  to  itself  within  his  breast. 
No  man  however  hard,  selfish  and  undomestic  he  may  be  can  hear  that  word 
from  an  innocent  child — a child  misinterpreting  the  identity  of  the  man  before 
him,  yet  fully  Ir^^sting — without  feeling  a pang  of  regret.  With  tha.t  one 
word  the  hoy  Lad,  unconsciously,  awakened  a dormant  emotion  in  Manson’s 
heart. 

He  sat  staring  into  the  fire,  now  red  with  coals.  The  cozy  warmth  of 
the  roon),  the  close  clasp  of  the  little  hand,  revived  memories  of  his  boyhood 
days  when  his  mother  had  held  him  in  her  lap  before  this  same  fireplace 
and  fondly  smoothed  back  his  hair  and  caressed  him  until  he  fell  asleep.  How, 
every  night,  she  had  tucked  him  in  bed  saying,  “Good-night,  dearest  boy.  Sleep 
tight.’  ” That  one  word  “Daddy”  had  awakened  Manson’s  dying  spirit.  His 
outlook  upon  life  was  changed  from  that  moment.  Reflecting  upon  the  past, 
he  realized  for  the  first  time  from  whence  had  come  that  nick-name  “Miser.” 
“So  that’s  why?  Well,  I can’t  blame  ’em,”  he  thought  to  himself. 

The  boy  on  his  lap  was  sleeping.  A sudden  inspiration  took  hold  of  Man- 
son.  That  inspiralicn  became  a thought,  the  thought  later  became  a deed. 
Lifting  the  sieeping  child  in  his  arms,  he  carried  him  to  a bed  upstairs,  un- 
dressed and  put  Inm  to  bed.  Tiptoeing  softly  down  again,  so  as  to  make 
no  noise,  he  once  more  put  on  his  fur  coat  and  cap  and  let  himself  out  into 
the'  snowy  night. 

The  sun  of  Christmas  Day  rose  brightly  above  the  town  of  Highview 
only  to  look  down  upon  a village  almost  hidden  by  a soft,  shining  blanket 
of  dazzling  white.  Early  morning  lights  shone  forth  faintly  from  the  win- 
dows of  many  of  the  houses,  but  the  light  from  “Misef  Manson’s”  house- 
seemed  just  a bit  brighter  than  any  of  the  others.  If  “Mr.  Sun”  could  have 
pecked  behind  the  w^alls  of  the  Manson  home  he  would  have  discovered  a 
strange  sight — a l>oy  seated  upon  the  floor  before  a blazing  fire  in  the  big 
fireplace,  playing  with  many  toys.  Upon  a Christmas  tree  hung  quantities 
of  brilliant  ornaments,  popcorn,  cornucopiae,  and  candy  canes.  On  the  old. 
:couch  nearby  was  a.  man,,  srnoking  ra  cigar,  perfectly  happy — happy  because 
the  boy  was- happy.  The  wood  fire  blazed  on;  the  boy  continued  to  amuse 
himself'  wi'th-'hfs-  toysr-the  man.  smoked  contentedly,,  imbued, . for.  the  ftrst 
time  in  years,  with  the  true  Christmas  spirit..’.  ... . . JOHN.  ,OSTROM,u,'33. . 
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THE  PRIZE  STORIES. 


FIRST  PRIZE. 

THE  CHRISTMAS  GIFT. 

It  was  the  night  before  Christmas,  and  the  wind  went  whistling  through 
the  streets,  stopping  at  this  window  andi  that  one,  looking  at  the  joyous  faces 
of  the  children  as  they  go  to  sleep,  thinking  and  dreaming  of  Santa  Claus. 

But,  as  the  wind,  went  by  this  very  imposing  and  dignified  mansion, 
there  were  no  signs  of  Christmas  there.  Not  a Christmas  tree!  Not  even 
a holly  branch!  In  fact,  nothing,  cheerful,  only  a single  light  in  one  room 
of  the  whole  house.  So  excited  by  this  extraordinary  house,  not  lighted  on 
Christmas  Eve,  the  wind  looked  in  to  find  out  what  was  the  matter. 
There,  sitting  before  the  fireplace  was  an  old  man  and,  after  seeing  him,  the 
wind  understood  all  the  sadness  and  gloom  which  pervaded  the  house.  Here 
was  a man  who  had  turned  his  own  son  out  of  the  house  on  a cold,  stormy 
night,  just  like  this  night.  Just  because  of  money  matters,  and, because  they 
both  were  hot-tempered.  And,  now%  the  old  man  had  forgiven,  but  the  boy? 
The  man  never  knew  where  he  went  nor  what  becamd  of  him.  Too  late  now 
for  forgiveness.  So  that  was  w-hy  the  old  man  never  enjoyed  or  even  at- 
tempted to  enjoy  Christmas.  .He  could  not  help  but  think  of  his  son.  So 
we,  with  the  wind  can  understand  now,  the  sad  look  on  the  old  man’s  face 
as  he  looks  into  the  firelight.  Perhaps  he  was  wishing  after  a childish  fancy 
that  old  Santa  Claus  would  come  down  the  chimney  and  bring!  his  son  as  a 
Christmas  gift.  Surely,  he  thought,  this  would  be  the  most  desired  and  won- 
derful gift  of  anything  in  the  world. 

While  away  is  another  part  of  the  country,  after  coming  in  from  his 
day’s  work,  a man  sat  in  his  room  in  the  hotel,  thinking  about  Christmas. 
Why  is  it,  that  as  Christmas  draws  near,  everyone  remembers  and  enjoys 
over  again,  the  pleasures  of  childhood  days?  Or,  if  they  were  unpleasant 
memories,  you  cannot  forget  them  either,  and  so  you  remember  and  wish 
that  they  hadn’t  happened.  This  was  what  this  man  was  doing.  He  had 
no  friends  in  this  city;  of  course  he  had  business  and  social  acquaintances, 
but  one  can  not  call  them  real  friends.  Tonight  he  was  alone.  He  was  tired 
of  being  alone;  for  five  years  he  had  been  alone,  eaten  alone,  worked  alone, 
and  thought  alone.  He  was  so  tired  of  it  that  he  thought  perhaps  he  would 
go  back  home  and  see  if  he  would  be  forgiven.  Would  he  go  back,  and  if 
he  was  forgiven,  enjoy  the  love  and  companionship  of  an  old  man  and  work 
in  a city  where  he  had  many  real  friends;  or  would  he  stay  here  and  be 
lonely  all  the  rest  of  his  life?  That  v/as  his  problem  and  he  determined  to 
fight  it  out  before  he  retired  for  the  night.  Going  over  and  over  again  in 
his  mind,  the  quarrel  with  his  father,  he  saw  the  absurdity  and  foolishness 
of  it.  If  he  now  realized  that  it  was  of  no  consequence,  surely  his  father 
would  be  ready  to  forgive  him.  But  then,  his  father  had  always  been  so 
unforgiving,  perhaps  he  would  be  very  angry  if  he  should  go  home.  Thus 
he  argued  and  set  the  case  before  himself.  At  midnight,  when  the  chimes 
were  playing  the  Christmas  carols,  the  verse,  “Peace  on  earth,  good  will 
toward  men,’’  came  to  his  mind  and  then,  he  decided  that  he  would  go  home. 

On  Christmas  day,  the  old  man  was  still  sitting  before  the  fireplace, 
hardly  aware  that  it  was  Christmas.  While  he  was  still  wishing  that  his 
“Christmas  gift”  would  come  to  him,  the  ringing  of  the  door  bell  aroused 
him  from  out  of  his  dream.  While  he  was  deciding  whether  he  would  answer 
it,  therd  appeared  in  the  doorway  a man.  After  staring  awhile,  he  was  con- 
vinced that  he  was  not  dreaming. 

“Father,  do  you  think  that  you  could  forgive}  me,”  his  son  eagerly  asked 
him? 

“I  can  forgive  and  forget,  By-gones  will  be  by-gones,  my  son,”  the  old 
man  responded. 

. Surely  Santa  Claus  had  bought  him,  that  most  desired  and  wonderful 
gift;  of  anything  in  the  world-r-his  son.  MARGIE  HOFFMAN. 
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SECOND  PRIZE. 

A TRUE  STORY  (EVEN  IF  “FISHY”) 

This  is  a story  of  my  uncle’s  fishing-  experience.  Although  it  happened 
many  years  ago,  I have  heard  it  so  often  that  I know  it  as  well  as  if  I had 
been  present.  And  since  it  always  seems  interesting  to  me.  I thought  you 
would  enjoy  it  also. 

It  happened  on  a large  lake  (for  that  mountainous  country)  perhaps  nine 
miles  long  and  half  as  wide.  In  the  center  was  a small  island,  perfectly 
round,  surrounded  by  very  deep  water  in  which  fish  abounded.  Lower  down 
the  lake,  summer  cottages  were  springing  into  existence,  and  a small  side- 
wheel  steamer  extracted  money  for  trips  about  the  lake.  But  near  the  island 
it  was  still  a wilderness,  with  a huge  abandoned  quarry  on  the  mainland. 
Such  is  the  setting  for  our  narration. 

Richard  was  about  eighteen,  and  Eugene  a year  or  two  younger.  They 
were  visiting  their  grandparents  near  the  lake  and  had  had  great  luck  with 
the  rod.  One  day  in  July,  Dick  received  a present  of  some  new  flies,  de- 
signed to  captivate  the  heart  of  any  fish.  So  Dick  and  Gene  planned  a fish- 
ing expedition  for  the  next  day,  to  start  at  sunrise,  fish  all  the  morning,  cook 
their  fish  on  the  island  for  dinner,  and  fish  again  in  the  afternoon.  All  that 
afternoon,  they  spent  in  fixing  a box  for  the  flies  and  tackle.  This  was  very 
well  fitted  out  with  various  compartments,  and  was  the  pride  of  their  hearts. 

The  next  day  was  ideal  for  fishing,  hazy  with  a gentle  south  wind.  Grand- 
mother had,  in  spite  of  their  protestations  that  the  fish  would  be  enough, 
filled  a large  cracker  box  with  lunch.  After  grandfather  had  warned  them 
of  the  fury  of  storms  on  that  long  narrow  lake,  they  set  out.  In  less  than 
an  hour’s  hard  rowing  they  reached  the  island,  and  immediately  began  fish- 
ing. Never  had  they  seen  such  fish;  they  fairly  leaped  for  the  hook,  and 
the  boys  were  kept  busy  casting  their  lines  and  removing  the  fish. 

R-R-R-R-r-r!  What  was  that?  Thunder!  And  that?  A drop  of  rain! 
Gene  looked  up  only  to  see  the  sky  black  towards  the  north  and  white  caps 
showing  further  up  the  lake. 

“Oh,  Dick,’’  he  said,  “we’d  better  get  to  the  island.  A regular  norther  is 
coming.’’ 

Although  the  boys  were  city  bred  they  had  seen  enough  storms  on  the 
lake  to  know  that  they  were  far  from  safe  in  the  tiny  rowboat.  Dick  dropped 
liis  pole,  seized  the  oars,  and  began  to  row.  Vivid  flashes  of  lightning  rent 
the  sky,  thunder  rolled  from  mountain  to  mountain,  the  waves  were  heavy 
and  Dick  had  a hard  time  rowing  against  them.  Gene  had  put  the  tackle 
away  beside  the  lunch  box,  and  was  gazing  with  alarm  at  the  rush  and  sweep 
of  the  storm  which  was  almost  upon  them.  Splash!  Splash!  a wave  had 
come  into  the  boat,  so  Gene  seized  a can  and  began  to  bail.  Then  it  rained 
or  rather  poured,  for  it  came  down  in  such  sheets  that  it  was  impossible  to 
see  the  shore  or  even  the  island  so  near  them.  Dick  could  make  no  prog- 
ress with  the  oars,  and  Gene’s  can  was  so  small  that  the  water  came  in 
twice  as  fast  as  he  could  bail  it  out.  They  had  just  about  given  up  hope 
when  they!  saw  the  pleasure  steamer;  hardly  a pleasure  trip  in  such  a rain, 
but  certainly  lucky  for  Dick  and  Gene.  They  shouted,  and  the  captain  see- 
ing their  plight,  ordered  a rope  thrown  to  them.  It  seems  impossible  that 
anyone  could  catch  a rope  thrown  from  a still  moving  boat  to  the  wave-tossed 
rowboat,  but  catch  it  Dick  did  and  managed  to  pull  them  to  the  steamer.  They 
climbed  on  deck  after  Dick  had  tied  their  own  boat  fast  and  Gene^  had  seized 
the  tackle  box. 

In  a few  minutes  the  storm  cleared  and  the  boys  were  put  on  deck  to 
dry  in  the  hot  sun. 

“Grandfather’s  boat;  it  will  all  have  to  be  repaired.  I wish  we  had  re- 
membered what  he  told  us,’’  said  Dick. 

“And  those  lovely  fish,’’  sighed  Gene,  “no  one  will  believe  us  now.  Just 
a ‘fish’  story.” 

“We  have  the  tackle  at  least,”  producing  the  box,  but,  alas,  when  Dick 
saw  it,  he  gazed  with  dismay  and  then  burst  into  a shout  of  laughter.  It 
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was  the  lunch  box  which  Gene,  at  real  risk  to  his  life  had  saved,  just  as 
the  boat  sank  from  under  him. 

They  soon  reached  their  own  dock,  and  found  grandmother  and  grand- 
father waiting  for  them  with  anxious  faces,  for  the  storm  had  been  even 
worse  further  down  the  lake.  So  glad  were  they  to  see  them  that  they  for- 
gave them  at  once  for  their  carelessness,  and  even  promised  new  tackle.  But 
yet  another  bit  of  good  fortune,  for  firmly  wedged  under  the  seat  of  the  water 
soaked  boat  was  the  tackle-box.  Of  course  it  was  full  of  water  but  other 
than  that  there  was  no  damage.  So  their  only  regret  was  that  they  had  no 
fish  to  show  their  envious  companions,  who  believed  all  but  the  account  of 
fish,  scorning  the  story  of  the  four  pound  pike  and  two  pound  bass  as  being 
too  “fishy.” 

ELEANOR  S.  HANFORD  ’24. 


THIRD  PRIZE. 

DEAD  MAN’S  TREASURE. 

This  story  relates  back  to  the  days  when  gold  was  first  discovered  in 
California.  Like  most  of  my  countrymen,  I was  struck  with  the  desire  to 
gain  some  of  this  newly  discovered  wealth.  With  this  view  in  mind,  I start- 
ed West  with  but  little  money  in  my  pocket.  Consequently,  when  I reached 
Arizona,  1 was  just  about  penniless.  But  I was  not  discouraged,  so  I started 
prospecting  in  that  state. 

One  day,  tired  of  prospecting,  1 came  to  a clearing  in  a wood.  It  was 
such  a nice  shady  spot  that  I thought  I would  rest  awhile.  Throwing  myself 
upon  the  ground  before  i|  huge  tree,  i soon  fell  asleep.  As  I slept,  I dreamed 
one  of  the  most  wonderful  dreams  of  my  life. 

It  seemed  that  right  before  my  very  eyes,  at  the  bottom  of  the  tree,  was 
a large  pile  of  wealth.  Strewn  about  this  pile,  were  several  bones  which  I 
took  to  be  skeletons  of  some  wild  animals.  My  eyes  bulged  as  I saw  this 
mass  of  gold.  Then  1 noticed  a large  sign  on  the  tree  which  read  “Dead 
Man's  Treasure.”  1 was  puzzled  to^  know  what  this  sign  meant.  I was  just 
about  to  spring  forward  to  gather  some  of  this  treasure,  when  a voice  seemed 
to  say,  “Watch  and  be  w aimed  in  time.”  1 hesitated  a moment,  then  ran  to 
some  nearby  bushes,  as  1 thought  1 heard  a footstep.  I was  not  mistaken. 
Scarcely  had  I conceale  d myself,  when  a young  man  came  in  view.  Appar- 
ently he  was  lost,  lor  he  seemed  to  be  looking  for  some  way  out  o?  the  woods. 
It  was  while  doing  this  that)  his  eyes  lighted  upon  the  treasure.  He  hastened 
greedily  toward  it,  and  I noticed  that  his  gait  was  unsteady.  I concluded 
that  he  had  been  lost  in  the  woods  for  several  days,  and  was  weak  because 
of  lack  of  food.  Reaching  the  treasure,  he  ran  his  hands  eagerly  through  it. 

“What  a pity  1 can’t  take  it  all  with  me,”  I heard  him  say.  “However, 
I’ll  take  as  much  as  I possibly  can.” 

Acting  upon  this  idea,  he  loaded  himself  with  treasure.  The  result  was, 
in  trying  to  carry  as  much  as  possible,  he  overtaxed  his  strength.  He  walked 
a few  feet,  staggered  tor  a moment,  then  fell  heavily  to  the  ground.  I 
rushed  toward  him  to  help  him,  but  I found  he  was  past  helping.  His  greed 
had  caused  his  death. 

I shuddered,  but  it  must  be  confessed  that  I was  glad  he  had  not  suc- 
ceeded. Again  I started  toward  the  pile,  but  again  I heard  a footstep.  This 
time  it  was  an  old  man,  apparently  a scientist,  for  he  had  a knife  in  his  hand 
and  a basket  on  his  arm..  As  soon  as  he  saw  the  treasure  he  scrambled 
forward.  In  his  eagerness,  he  stumbled  and  fell  over  a protruding  root.  The 
knife  which  he  had  in  his  hand  was  jabbed  in  his  side.  With  one  groan,  he 
started  toward  the  very  bushes  in  which  I was  concealed  and  dropped  dead 
at  my  feet. 

I I trembled  violently  now.  I had  never  seen  such  happenings  before.  I 
was  too  weak  to  move.  Just  then  I spied  three  men  coming  toward  this  tree. 

I wondered  if  they  would  be  added  to  the  list  of  the  dead. 

“What  luck,”  cried  the  first  tramp,  for  such  they  were.  “Here  we  have 
a pile  of  gold  right  before  us.  We  won’t  have  to  go  to  the  mines.”  , 
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The  other  two  eagerly  ran  their  hands  through  the  shining  mass. 

“Real  stuff,  all  right,”  muttered  the  second.  “We’re  in  luck.  Let  one 
of  us  go  to  the  next  town  and  get  some  grub  and  bags  to  put  these  yellow 
boys  into.” 

This  was  readily  agreed  to,  and  the  third  tramp  started  to  town. 

Meanwhile,  I was  wondering  if  it  was  possible  that  three  men  were  to 
be  the  lucky  ones.  1 had  no  trouble  in  overhearing  the  conversation  of  the 
two  remaining  tramps. 

“There’s  a forLunc  here,  all  right,”  one  was  sayung.  “What  a pity  we 
couldn’t  divide  it  by  two  instead  of  three.” 

“Why  can’t  we?”  suddemy  interposed  the  other.  “I’ll  tell  you.  When 
Pete  comes  back,  \.'e’li  kid  him.  Then  we’ll  only  have  to  divide  it  by  two.” 

The  first  tramp  was  agreed,  and  they  decided  to  put  their  treacherous 
plan  into  execution. 

In  the  meantime  the  tramp  that  was  sent  to  the  village  was  thinking 
quite  fast.  “Why,”  he  thought,  “can’t  I fix  it  some , way  that  I can  have 
the  treasure  all  my  myself?” 

No  sooner  had  he  thought  that  when  an  idea  suggested  itself.  He  would 
poison  the  food  he  was  to  bring  back. 

In  the  course  of  an  hour,  he  returned  bringing  the  food.  No  sooner  had 
the  other  two  tramps  secured  the  victuals,  than  they  pounced  upon  their  un- 
fortunate victim  and  killed  him.  Wild  with  joy,  the  two  murderers  made 
a terrific  onslaught  on  the  viands.  But  their  hours  were  also  numbered,  for 
they  were  eating  poisoned  food. 

Their,  repast  finished,  the  tramps  were  about  to  start  to  fill  the  bags  with 
gold,  wli.n  the  leader  said,  “I’m  terribly  sick.  I believe  I’m  done  for.” 

“Nonsense,”  replied  the  other.  “You’ve  eaten  too  much,  that’s  all.” 

But  as  he  uttered  these  words,  he  too  was  troubled  with  terrible  pains. 

“\V  e’ve  been  poisoned,”  said  the  first,  “Pete’s  poisoned  us.” 

This  was  a startling  conclusion,  but  the  other  was  inclined  to  believe  it 
Their  pains  did  not  last  long,  before  the  leader  threw  up  his  hands  and  fell 
to  the  earth  a dead  man.  The  other  staggered,  tried  to  catch  himself  but 
failv.a,  and  he  too  lell  to  the  ground,  a dead  man. 

Now  I understood  the  sign,  “Dead  Man’s  Treasure.”  The  bones  which 
I had  taken  to  be  skeletons  of  animals  were  the  remains  of  several  former 
victims.  The  coast  was  now  clear.  I could  have  attempted  to  take  all  the 
treasure  myself,  but  I had  seen  enough,  f turned  and  walked  sadly  away. 

I awoke  with  a start.  Not  a soul  was  in  sight.  No  dead  men,  no  treas* ' 
ure,  not  anything.  Then  I realized  that  I had  been  dreaming.  For  the  first 
time  in  my  life  I realized  that  greed  was  the  cause  of  many  a man’s  ruin, 
and  I resolved  to  return  East  and  let  other  people  dig  gold. 


MELVIN  ROWAN!  ’22. 
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Concerning  Colleges 


Dear  Editor:  New  Haven,  Conn.,  Dec.  5,  1921. 

Your  idea  of  a column  in  the  Owl  “Concerning  Colleges”  struck  me  as 
a fine  one,  and  when  you  asked  me  to  write  about  the  life  here  at  Yale,  I 
decided  to  try  in  this  letter  to  tell  you  of  the  many  sides  of  activities  and 
life  here  in  the  college.  Certainly  it  would  pay  every  High  school  student 
to  give  a tlnnight  1o  this  question  of  colleges, . to  make  his  decision  early 
enough  is  as  to  allow  him  to  arrange  his  courses  according  to  the  entrance 
re<iuirements.  but  above  all,  to  look  around  among  the  different  colleges  and 
universities  and  sec  what  each  one  has  to  offer,  before  making  his  decision.- 

As  an  educational  institution,  Y'ale  has  to  offer  almost  any  course  a fel- 
low could  desire.  A course  in  the  academic  college  may  lead  to  an  A.  B.  or 
a Ph.  B.  degree.  Tn  the  Sheffield  Scientific  School,  which  has  produced  some 
of  the  most  capable  men  of  the  day,  one  may  enter  into  any  branch  of  sci- 
ence— chemistry,  civil,  electrical,  or  mechanical  engineering,  geology,  mining 
and  many  other  lines  of  scientific  (Work.  Tn  the  graduate  schools  of  the  Uni- 
versity, one  may  study  Divinity,  Medicine,  Law,  Art,  Music  or  Forestry  and 
one’s  undergraduate  courses  may  be  arranged  with  a view  to  the  courses 
one  intends  to  take  up  in  any  of  the  graduate  schools.  A distinct  advantage 
of  the  system  here  is  that,  upon  entering,  all  Freshmen  go  into  what  is  known 
as  the  Common  Freshman  Year,  with  a separate  Dean  and  Faculty.  Before 
this  was  instituted,  it  Avas  necessary 'for  a fellow  to  decide  before  he  entered 
whether  he  was  going  “.\c,’’  or  “ShefC,”  noAv  it  is  possible  to  defer  that  de- 
cision, until  late  in  the  kheshman  year  when  he  has  gotten  a great  deal  bet- 
ter idea  of  the  A^arious  conditions  and  adA'antages  of  both  schools. 

Next,  I suppose  I should  speak  of  Yale  athletics.  The  familiar  saying: 
“A  college  is  known  by  her  football  team,”  perhaps  carries  more 
weight  Avith  it  than  one  AAmuld  suspect.  I imagine  that  half  the 

students  in  the  High  School  have  heard  of  Yale  only  through  her 

athletic  proAvess.  But  AAdiat  I should  like  to  emphasize  is  what  might  be 
called  the  democracy  of  athletics  here  at  Yale.  Everyone  is  encoura,ged  and 
giAmn  an  eciur.l  chance  to  try  out  for  the  Freshman  and  Varsity  teams  and 
squads  in  each  of  the  seA^enteen  recognized  athletic  sports.  The  activities 
are  of  such  scope  that  each  fellow  may  find  a place  in  some  of  them. 

In  general  there  are  two  parts  to  Yale  undergraduate  life:  one’s  studies, 
and  one’s  extra-curriculum  actiAuties.  A fellow  misses^  the  best  Yale  has  for 
him  if  he  neglects  either.  He  needs  both  the  culture  that  comes  from  his 
studies,  and  the  training  and  comradeship  that  comes  from  engaging  in  all 
extra-curriculum  actiAuties.  It’s  up  to  him  to  play  the  Avhole  game. 

It  surely  cannot  be  denied  that  Ave’re  in  a large  city  here,  but  all  traces 
of  city  life  are  immediately  lost  Avhen  one  gets  on  the  campus,  Yale  boasts 
several  beautiful  campuses,  besides  the  set  of  college  dormitories  generally 
accepted  to  be  the  most  beautiful  in  America,  The  Harkness  Memorial  Quad- 
rangle covers  an  entire  block,  and  in  its  comfort  of  living  condition,  and 
beauty  of  architecture,  rivals  the  best  of  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge  dormi- 
tories. A gift  to  the  uniA'ersity,  it  is  used  by  Seniors  and  Juniors  only,  and 
with  its  many  unique  courts  and  wonderful  towers,  is  certainly  something 
of  which  the  University  may  well  be  proud.  The  fact  of  our  being  in  a large 
city  has  its  advantages,  too.  A student  here  has  advantages  which  a small 
college  could  not  possibly  offer.  Many  famous  singers,  musicians,  orchestras, 
writers,  lecturers  and  artists  of  the  first  rank  in  every  line  are  within  reach 
of  all  the  undergraduates  at  various  times  during  the  year. 

As  the  system  is  now  arranged  here  at  Yale,  every  facility  is  offered 
the  fellow  who  is  working  his  way  through  college.  The  Bureau  of  Appoint- 
ments is  a department  run  by  the  UniA-^ersity  for  the  benefit  of  the  fellows 
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who  are,  themselves,  meeting-  either  a part  or  all  of  their  expenses,  and  aim 
to  bring-  the  fellows  in  touch  with  opportunities  for  employment  during  their 
spare  hours.  Over  five  hundred  men  in  the  University  this  year  are  earning 
a part  or  all  of  their  expenses.  A lack  of  funds  ought  not  to  keep  any  fellow 
out  of  Yale.  More  attention  is  being  given  to  self-help  students  each  year, 
and  the  fellow  w-ho  combines  initiative  with  industry  and  reliability  cannbt 
help  but  succeed  in  his  college  career,  just  as  in  work  after  graduation. 

But  what  is  really  the  soul  of  Yale,  is  the  old  Yale  spirit.  Many  think 
that  the  spirit  of  a college  is  an  extremely  intangible  sort  of  a thing,  bht 
the  Yale  spirit  is  what  makes  a fellow  a Yale  man.  It  takes  hold  of  him 
at  the  first  football  rally  of  his  Freshman  year,  and  never  leaves  him.  It’s 
something  that  draws  hundreds  of  alumni  back  each  year  to  their'  Alma 
Mater;  it’s  a real  part  of  the  college  life — no  one  can  understand  quite  what 
it  is  like  until  he  feels  its  grip  upon  him,  as  a Yale  man. 

I surely  hope  that  through  these  columns,  the  Owl  will  be  able  to  set 
fellows  thinking  about  tlie  college  question.  The  choice  of  a college  makes 
all  the  difference  in  the  world  in  anyone’s  career  in  life;  the  memories  and 
associations  made  in  college  you  will  always  treasure.  So  I urge  you  all  to 
take  this  question  seriously,  and  abovq  all,  to  think  carefully,  and  make  such 
a choice  as  you  will  never  regret. 

Best  wishes  for  the  holidays.  ALEX.  PRESTON. 


LAMENT  OF  A FOOTBALL  PLAYER. 

O,  Football  is  a brutal  game, 

I like  it; 

To  allow  it  is  a dirty  shame, 

I like  it; 

Fve  sprained  my  wrist  and  broken  my  nose, 

(And  just  last  week  I smashed  three  toes). 

Yes,  Football  is  a brutal  game,  but — 

I like  it. 

Football  is  a strenuous  sport, 

I like  it; 

It  should  be  of  the  croquet  sort, 

I like  it; 

They’ve  mauled  my  body  and  brokes  my  arm. 

And  still  the  coach  says,  “There  can  come  no  harm,” 
Maybe,  Football  is  a strenuous  sport,  yet — 

I like  it. 

Football  is  our  country’s  flaw. 

It  ought  to  be  “cut  out’’  by  law; 

“You  smash  that  line  or  I’ll  smash  your  head, 

And  ‘take  him  out,’  ’’  was  all  he  said. 

When  my  nose  was  bloody  and  my  body  was  numb. 
He’d  yell,  “Get  in  there  you  big  bum.’’ 

I’ve  split  my  rib  and  strained  my  spine. 

And  still  I love  to  hit  that  line. 

Yet  in  comparison  to  some, 

I think  I am  a lucky  one. 

Yes,  it  is  our  country’s  flaw. 

Still,  always,  I shall  like  it! 


C.  U H.  *22. 
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HOBBIES  Few  of  us  realize  the  value  of  an  avocation.  In  view,  how- 

ever, of  the  fact  that  much  of  one's  success  and  happiness  in 
life  may  be  due  to  an  avocation,  it  is  worthy  of  consideration.  There  is  a 
growing  realization  of  the  importance  of  spending  one’s  spare  time  to  best 
advantage.  This  may  mean  not  only  added  pleasure  in  life  but  a means  of 
a substantial  increase  to  one’s  income. 

' -It  is  a fact,  strange  though  it  may  seem,  that  one  of  the  most  effective 
ways  of  resting  one’s  self  is  not  by  sitting  down  and  giving  way  to  the 
thought  that  one  is  fatigued,  but  to  muster  up  the  courage  and  turn  the  mind 
to  some  other  channel.  If,  for  instance,  one  grows  tired  of  studying  after 
spending  an  hour  on  Geometry,  try  a crack  at  History,  It  will  be  found 
that  studying  is  not  such  a bad  pastime,  after  all.  The  same  phenomenon 
will  take  place  after  a day  of  hard  work.  It  will  be  found  that  a brief  time 
devoted  to  some  hobby  in  which  one  is  intensely  interested  will  rest  much 
more  than  a moving  picture  that  is  but  moderately  interesting  at  best. 

To  be  of  real  value  the  avocation  or  hobby  must  be  of  fascinating  in- 
terest. It  may  take  a long  time  to  find  a permanent  hobby,  but  one;  should 
not  be  discouraged  if  the  interest  finally  wanes  in  the  first  half  dozen  fads 
that  are  given  a tryout.  Numerous  instances  might  be  cited  in  which  men 
are  famous  by  their  avocation  and  unknown  by  their  vocation. 

Do  not  consider  time  spent  on  photography,  music,  painting,  carpentry 
or  radio  as  wasted  for  it  may  be  through  one  of  these  that  you  get  a 
touch  of  real  life  in  a world  of  dull  routine  existence.  B.  B.  '22. 


ALUMNI  NOTES 

Many  Alumni  weie  home  for  the  annual  Thanksgiving  vacation  as  well 
as  for  the  annual  clash  between  the  football  teams  of  Middletown  and  Port 
Jervis. 

Charles  Mead  and  “Leaguer”  Degnan  from  Syracuse  saw  the  famous 
fight  of  the  rival  teams.  By  the  way,  these  both  showed  they  could  still 
play  football  in  the  annual  Alumni  game.  Gerald  Gould,  class  of  ’21,  now  of 
Dartmouth  College,  was  also  at  the  game  despite  the  inclement  weather.  You 
will  remember  that  “Jerry”  was  the  one  who  had  the  most  school  spirit  in 
the  class  of  ’21.  He  speaks  of  Dartmouth  College  with  the  same  correspond- 
ing sipirt  and  he’s  not  afraid  to  tell  people  about  it  as  you  might  have  noticed 
in  the  first  issue  of  the  “Owl.”  “Flip”  Phelps,  who  is  now  taking  a phar- 
maceutical course  in  Columbia,  was  another  of  the  class  of  ’21  present  at  the 
game.  , 

In  the  first  issue  of  the  “Owl”  not  much  was  said  abou'^  the  girl  alumnae, 
so  we  will  try  to  make  up  now.  New  Paltz  has  claimed  many  of  the  girl 
graduates.  Leona  Townsley,  Edythe  Wpod  and  Laura  Tice  all  go  to  that 
institution  in  order  to  imitate  their  instructors  in  later  years.  Antoinette 
Adams  was  home  for  he  vacation  from  Goucher  College,  Baltimore.  Harold 
Smith,  of  ’21,  witnessed  the  game  in  spite  of  the  mud,  and  rain.  He  is  now 
studying  at  Cathedral  College,  New  York.  Of  course,  you  all  remember  John 
Cassedy,  youngest  member  of  ’20,  who  is  now  taking  an  engineering  course 
at  Rensselaer,  where  he  is  now  a sophomore.  Adam  Miller,  of  ’20,  at  the 
same  college,  was  home  for  the  vacation.  Did  you  ever  notice  how  serious 
college  students  look  when  they  come  home  for  the  Thanksgiving  vacation? 
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Elmer  Chambers  of  ’20,  sure  is  making-  a hit  at  Syracuse  in  drafting. 
Although  only  a sophomore  he  has  stood  third  in  his  work  in  comparison 
with  other  Senior  and  Junior  students.  In  fact,  one  of  his  draftings  was 
sent  to  New  York  for  exhibition  (from  very  private  source,  for  Elmer  is 
modest).  So  if  you  need  a late  style  bungalow  soon  for  two  don’t  fail  to 
let  Plimer  know.  Archibald  Taylor,  of  ’20,  was  seen  home  from  Union  College. 
All  students  who  have  automobiles  must  surely  know  that  R.  Vincent  Lord 
of  ’20,  and,  in  fact,  the  first  of  that  large  class  to  go  in  business,  has  the 
latest  automotive  equipment  and  the  agency  for  a new  oil  that  works  mar- 
velously. Now,  you  know  where  to  go.  Stanley  Hoyt,  class  of  ’20,  was  home 
from  Pratt’s  Institute,  as  was  also  “Ted”  Smith  of  the  same  class  and  col- 
lege. Of  course,  it  was  the  natural  course  of  human  events  that  Prank  Sund- 
strom,  class  of  ’17,  should  get  his  “C”  at  Cornell  as  a result  of  his  getting ' 
into  the  big  game  with  Pennsylvania  recently.  Next  year,  Prank  has  a fine 
chance  of  getting  a regular  berth  as  Hanson,  the  neat  tackle,  whom  he  sub- 
stituted for,  is  graduating. 

Dickey  Reynolds  seems  to  follow  Cornell  in  football  games  as  he  used 
to  follow  M.  H.  S.  Dickey  was  at  the  Polo  Grounds  and  saw  the  annual 
gridiron  conference  between  Cornell  and  Dartmouth.  In  the  snake  dance 
following  the  game  were  many  older  alumni.  “Tony”  Manzo,  “Tom”  Kenne- 
dy, Racket!  and  other  great  football  players  of  former  days  were  in  line. 

Once  more  we  see  the  lofty  form  of  Reginald  Stratton  entering  the  school 
at  noon  for  Solid  Geometry.  With  him  are  Lewis  Brown  and  Lester  Oddo. 
I-ouis,  you  know,  seems  kind  of  lonely  this  year.  You  remember  how  popular 
he  was  with  the  girls,  of  course,  you  remember  the  picture  of  the  class  of 
’20.  He  expects  to  enter  Lafayette  College  next  year,  (Mr.  Seeholzer  is 
now  helping  him).  We  met  Prank  Casey  of  ’17,  the  other  day  and  he  wanted  . 
to  know , why  we  didn’t  put  his  name  in  this  part  of  the  Owl.  So  here  it  is. 
Prank.  You  know  Prank  is  a highly  esteemed  employe  of  Howell-Hinchman 
Company.  Reginald  Stratton’s  rival  for  being  high  up-  in  the  world,  Sam 
McCoach,  of  ’20,  is  now  in  Los  Angeles,  working  for  the  Western  Electric 
Company.  We  didn’t  see  Cecil  Mapes  around  for  quite  a period  and  upon , 
inquiry  found  he  is  teaching  school  near  Slate  Hill.  Of  all  the  surprises! 
We  wonder  where  Ruth  is!  We  heard,  unofficially,  that  she  is  in  New  York 
learning  to  be  a nurse. 


SENIOR  NOTES 

During  this  month,  a great  many  Senior^  have  shown  a very  noticeable 
lack  of  class  spirit.  We  had  a cake  sale  at  Gunther  and  Kenney’s,  which 
might  have  been  very  successful  had  w©  had  cakes  to  sell.  However,  as  the 
absence  of  cakes  at  a cake  sale  is  much  to  be  regretted,  it  was  rather  un- 
successful. Also,  we  had  planned  to  sell  peanuts  at  the  gam©  Thanksgiving, 
but  this  was  impossible  as  only  five  girl  were  willing  to  help  shell  them. 

What  is  the  matter  with  the  class  of  ’22?  .Do  you  expect  a few  active 
members  to  do  all  the  work,  by  which  you  will  be  benefited?  Do  you  not 
realize  that  this  is  the  last  year  that  we  shall  have  an  opportunity  to  work 
together  for  the  M.  H.  S.?  Seniors,  wake  up!  Show  your  class  spirit  by 
attending  class  meetings  and  giving  us 'your  ideas  and  help,  for  we  have 
great  need  of  them.  , ) J S 

Well,  to  stop  this  “preacher  talk”  and  in  spite  of  this  pessimism,  wCjreally 
have  accomplished  something.  Our  class  banners  have  come  and  we  think 
them  rather  nifty.  We  have  decided  on  the  class  yell,  and  more  pins  for 
the  new  members  have  been  ordered.  The  committee  to  select  the  presents 
for  the  Juniors  has  been  chosen.  It  consists  of  Jack  Ostrum,  chairman;  Jack 
Bates,  Edward  Eidel,  Mae  Aldrich  and  Mildred  Wallace.  . . . ; 

The  Seniors  are  very  thankful  that  Rhetoricals  are  nearly  finished.  We> 
shall  g’ladly  relinquish  the  rostrum  to  the  aspiring  Juniors,  from  whom  wq 
expect  much  excellent  oratory. 
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We  have  been  selling-  soft  drinks  at  basketball  games  in  the 
Armory  and  we  want  to  continue  this  work.  It  will  be  impossible  for 
us  to  give  a play  during  Christmas  w^eek  and  so  we  have  decided  to  give  a 
dance  in  the  Armory  the  week  before  Christmas,  if  possible.  Also,  we  hope 
to  have  a tea  room,  the  Friday  and  Saturday  before  Christmas.  Make  this 
a success,  by  advertising  it  among  your  friends. 


JUNIOR  NOTES 

Now  that  the  first  big  event  in  the  life  of  every  Junior  is  approaching, 
"The  Junior  Prom,”  every  member  of, the  class  should  bend  his  energies  and 
his  pocket  book  to  help  enlarge  the  treasury.  The  class  of  ’23  intends  to 
make  the  “Prom”  the  best  ever  given  and  therefore  every  Junior  should  pay 
up  back  dues,  money  for  cakes,  etc.  A little  more  co-operation  from  the 
members  and  the  class  of  1923  will  be  “the  one  class.” 

c 

A food  sale  was  held  in  the  Gunther-Kenney  store  Nov.  19  under  the 
management  of  Gladys  Cole.  Everything  was  sold  which  proves  that  the 
members  are  good  cooks.  More,  however,  should  bring  cakes,  etc.  It  is 
always  the  same  old  faithful  “that  show  up  with  the  things.”  A little  more 
interest,  Juniors.  The  girls  (and  some  of  the  boys,  also)  sold  peanuts  and 
fudge  at  the  never-to-be-forgotten  Port  game.  In  spite  of  the  weather  con- 
ditions, quite  a little  was  realized. 

The  Junior  Girls’  Basketball  Team  has  been  formed,  and  they  can  be 
expected  to  put  up  a good  contest  for  the  championship.  That  was  dem- 
onstrated last  year  when  as  Sophomores,  they  took  the  Inter-class  champion- 
ship. 

The  Junior  pins  have  come  and  everyone  admits  they  are  “classy.”  I 
won’t  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  the  Seniors  are  jealous  but  still  many  envious 
glances  could  be  discerned  cast  at  the  pins  by  them. 

I hope  every  Junior  will  aid  as  much  as  possible  in  making;  the  “Prom” 
a big  success.  Come  to  the  meetings.  Juniors,  and  learn  what  is  going  on 
in  your  class. 

By  this  time  you  have  an  idea  as  to  what  the  Owl  is  like,  and  we  want 
your  suggestions.  We  want  the  paper  to  suit  you  so  that  no  one  will 
want  td  give  it  a black  eye.  In  other  words  we  wish  to  shift  some  respon- 
sibility from  our  shoulders  to  yours,  then  you  will  take  a personal  interest 
in  it.  We  think  that  if  you  will  fill  out  the  following  blank,  we  will  be 
able  to  learn  what  your  opinion  is.  Remember  that  the  success  of  the  paper 
depends  on  its  reputation  and  that  its  reputation  is  what  you  and  others 
think  of  it. 


SOPHOMORE  NOTES 

Just  think!  It’s  almost  time  for  old  Santa  to  come  peeping  around  again. 
We  Sophs  certainly  feel  it;  our  arms  ache  from  carrying  so  many  books  home 
nights,  but  then;  tv/o  weeks  and  a day  vacation  looks  pretty  good  to  us.  We 
guess  our  Basketball  Team  did  show  the  Seniors  who’s  boss,  and  we  are  all 
anxiously  awaiting  the  two  coming  Friday  games.  We  certainly  do  enjoy 
the  different  physical  exercises,  especially  the  walking-in-place  one  which 
makes  us  burst  out  with  laughter*  and  even  in  some  cases,  makes  the  teacher 
smile.  This  gives  tlK'se  who  don’t  know  their  lessons  a little  courage  and 
our  do-or-die  spirit  comes  to  the  top.  But  now  we  Sophs  are  waiting  with 
great  expectation  the  Christmas  exercises  for  you  know  for  most  of  us  this 
is  our  first  Xmas  upstairs,  so  show  us  a good  time,  Juniors  and  Seniors!  We 
want  our  ideals  high. 
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FOOTBALL. 

Football  is  over!  Tbanksg-iving-  Day,  1921,  ended  one  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful seasons  that  a Middletown  High  School  football  team  ever  went  thru. 
Every  player  worked  with  a will  and  through  these  efforts,  and  only  through 
these  efforts,  was  such  a fine  record  accomplished.  Never  before  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  school  can  any  of  the  old  Alumni  recall  a season  where  there 
has  been  over  two  full  teams  out  for  practice  every  night.  The  night  before 
the  last  game  two  teams  practiced  until  darkness  hid  the  ball.  It  was 
through  these  plucky  scrubs,  who  scrimmaged,  batted  and  fought  against 
the  ’Varsity  every  night,  that  our  final  victory  over  Port  Jervis  which 
clinched  the  Orange  County  Championship  was  broughtr  about. 

It  was  no  child’s  play  either,  (the  part  of  the  scrubs).  Not  knowing 
whether  or  not  they  would  get  a chance  in  a game,  they  came  out  night 
after  night,  in  all  kinds  of  weather,  and  took  many  hard  knocks  without  a 
murmur.  You  may  say  that  we’re  giving  the  scrubs  too  much  credit  but  no, 
dear  reader,  a first  siring  man  has  an  incentive  to  play  hard  in  practice 
and  come  out  every  night, — the  incentive  of  participating  in  the  coming  games. 

All  in  all,  I wish  to  state  that  throughout  the  season  and  especially  in 
our  final  game  which  gave  us  the  championships,  no  individual  credit  was 
earned  by  any  player.  It  was  only  through  the  team  playing  as  a unit  and 
because  every  man  did  his  part  that  the  team,  undaunted  by  their  firstf  defeat 
went  through  a successful  season.  Give  credit  where  credit  is  due — to  the 
two  coaches  and  to  the  team  as  a whole. 

Louis  G.  Goes,  the  High  School  Physical  Director,  is  responsible  for  the 
fine  team  he  turned  out.  He  gave  up  his  time  to  come  down  to  the  field 
every  night  and  teach  the  boys  the  fundamentals  of  the  game.  He  was  ably 
assisted  throughout  the  season  by  “Bill”  Southwell,  an  old  High  school  play- 
er, who  has  coached  the  High  school  teams  for  several  years.  Through  this 
Christmas  number  of  the  “Owl”  the  M.  H.  S.  football  team  of  1921  wish  to 
express  their  sincerest  gratitude  for  all  these  coaches  have  done  for  them. 
The  writer  also  wishes  to  congratulate  the  team,  as  a whole  for  the  splendid 
showing  they, made  against  Port  Jervis.  The  outcome  of  that  game  meant 
more  to  him  than  anyone  connected  with  the  team. 

THE  PLAYERS. 

CAPT.  HOFFMAN  (Ki)  “Blue  Law  Man,”  Mum’s  the  word. 

MARTIN  CULLINAN  (Cal.)  “The  brains  of  the  team,”— 18-63-34.  Cal 

kept  cool  in  all  plays.  A sterling  quarterback. 

HUBERT  CASLER  (Cat.)  “The  billy-goat  line  plunger.”  He  was  also 
an  excellent  defensive  man.  Impossible  to  work  a forward  with  him  guard- 
ing the  end. 

DOMINICK  BERGAMO  (Dom).  “The  human  bucking  machine.”  On  end 
runs  and  open  field  running  no  one  stopped  “Dom.” 

J.  ALLAN  BALLMAN  (Pills).  “A  little  stick  of  dynamite.”  Whether  the 
team  was  in  need  of  a guard,  tackle,  quarterback  or  halfback.  Pills  filled  any 
of  the  positions  100  percent.  Although  of  slight  build  he  hit  the  line  like 
a 180  pound  fullback. 

EDWARD  EIDEL  (Bean).  “The  Terrific  Battering  Ram.”  When  the 
fourth  down  came  and  a few  yards  were  needed,^  this  young  giant  made  them 
if  he  had  to  .carry  the  whole  opposing  team  with  him.  .As  a punter  . and  for- 
ward passer  Bean  outclasses  every  High  school  player  ip  Orange  county 
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and  tho  Hudson  Valley.  Many  were  the  times  when  our  g-oal  was  threatened, 
that  Bean’s  toe  has  sent  the  ball  out  of  danger. 

PETER  PERRINO  (Pete).  “The  little  speed  Demon.”  Nothing  ever 
got  around  Pete’s  end  and  Oh!  how  that  young  lad  can  pull  down  those 
passes  from  the  air.  Pete’s  gains  on  forward  passes  were  a big  helping 
towards  the  team’s  numerous  victories. 

THEODORE  MEAD  (Ted.)  “Hi  brother  in  disguise.”  Teddy  on  end 
played  a,  stellar  role  all  sea,son.  Pie  opened  up  nice  holes  and  gave  his  half- 
back a rest,  on  Iho  defensive,  by  getting  all  the  tackles. 

IRVING  SEEEEY  (Jelke).  “The  Stonewall.”  “The  Boot  Grease  King,” 
completed  his  fourth  3 ear  on  the  varsity  line  this  year  and  is  one  of  the 
best  High  school  linemen  that  ever  put  on  a pair  of  cleated  shoes.  Defens- 
ive and  offensive  he  was  always  there.  “Rough  ’em  up”  is  .lelke’s  slogan. 

SPIEL  DON  BAKER  (Bake).  “The  West  Main  Street  Whirlwind.”  This 
was  ‘Bake’s”  fir.st  year  or-  the  High  school  team  but  he  certainly  made  good. 
Spilling  plays  and  diving  under  the  interference  was  his  specialty. 

JOSEPH  VUOLO  (Joe).  “A  heavy  boy  that  speaks  Chinese.”  “Joe” 
stopped  the  Port  backs  as  he  did  many  other  backfield  men — to  their  regret. 
He  not  only  stepped  ’em  but  for  some  reason  or  other  they  didn’t  get  up 
again. 

VINCENT  VPlRALDi  (Pizzy).  “IJneman  and  Back.”  Pizzy  didn’t  get  out 
until  late  in  the  season,  but  Oh!  My!  wdien  he  got  started.  He  made  things 
hum  in  that  Port  game  where  he  played  guard.  After  he  had  “torn”  the 
lino  to  pieces  ho  would  go  back  in  the  backfield  and  “knock  ’em  dead”  in 
straight  line  bucking. 

ItAYMOND  SC'IPIMITT  (Slise).  “Fighting  Dutchman.”  Last  but  not  least 
we  have  our  old  center  in  the  person  of  “Slis”  Schmitt.  Every  play  would 
most  usually  lind  “Slis”  Schmitt  on  the  bottom.  The  “center  of  hard  knocks.” 

I would  that  I had  space  to  go  on  and  mention  every  man  on  the  squad 
like  this,  for  they  deserve  it,  but  alas;  I have  not, 

A BRIEF  SUMMARY  OF  THE  LAST  THREE  GAMES: 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  (SECOND  TEAM)  VS.  KINGSTON  HIGH 
SCHOOL  (SECOND  TEAM). 

On  November  12,  our  second  team  battled  Kingston’s  second  team.  Our 
only  score  came  in  the  first  part  of  the  game  when  Lawrence,  the  scrub 
fullback,  went  over  the  line.  He  failed  to  kick  the  goal.  The  teams  played 
evenly  throughout  the  remainder  of  the  game  and  the  final  score  was  6 — 0. 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  HIGHLAND  FALLS  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

The  game  played  with  Highland  Falls  was  more  or  less  of  a farce.  The 
opposing  team  knew  absolutely  nothing  about  football,  and  our  second  team 
was  on  the  field  most  of  the  time.  Touchdowns  came  thick  and  fast  when 
the  first  team  took  possession  of  the  ball,  and  the  final  score  was  a sad 
occurrence  61 — 7. 

■ MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  PORT  JERVIS  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

That  long-waited-foi  day!  At  last  it  came!  But  such  a day!  A cold, 
drizzling,  rain  had  set  in  the  night  before  and  by  noon,  the  field  was  a mass 
of  thin  ice  and  slush.  Thanksgiving  Day,  1921,  at  2:30  p.  m.,  the  Blue  and 
White  teams  took  the  field,  where  the  Red  and  Black’s  who  had  entered  a 
few  moments  before,  were  practicing.  There  was  incessant  cheering  from 
the  hundreds  that  lined  both  sides  of  the  field  despite  the  weather. 

- Middletown  won  the  toss  and  chose  to  receive.  A few  minutes  later 
the  whistle  blew  starting  a game  which  was  to  test  whether  or  not  the 
Middletown  team  could  uphold  tho  tradition,  that  Port  Jervis  has  never  de- 
feated MiddletQ’vvn  on . Middletown’s  field,  against  fhe  strongest  team  that 
-Port  JorviS"  High  School  has  Aurjied  out  in  a good  many  years.  > -.'j  v 

Yes;  front  the  start , of  the  game,  t^ie  .Blue, , and  AVhite' eleven  lield  tlae 
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upper  hand.  Port's  ^voal  was  "threatened  several  times  in  the  first  half  but 
they  I'oug-ht  back  eacli  onslaught  so  stubbornly  that  the  half  ended  0 — 0. 

Both  teams  started  off  anew  the  second  half.  The  ball  was  on  their 
forty  yard  line  and  Cullinan  called  for  a punt.  Eidel  kicked.  The  opposing 

quarterback  let  the  ball  land  and  roll,  hoping  it  would  go  behind  the  goal 

line,  and  thus  make  it  a touchback  (which  counts  nothing,  but  Port  Jervis 
would  have  rc!ceivcd  the  Ijall  on  their  own  twenty-yard  line).  Cullinan  leaped 
on  the  ball  on  their  five  yard  line.  It  was  an  on-side  kick.  "Middletown’s 

ball,  first  down,  goal  to  go,”  called  the  referee.  In  two  plays  Cullinan  went 

over  the  line. 

In  the',  third  quarter,  the  M.  H.  S.  eleven  advanced  the  ball  again  under 
the  shadov/  of  Port’s  goalposts.  The  team  numb  with  cold,  lined  up  at  backs 
right.  “19-G5-34”  Eidel,  blood  streaming  from  his  nose,  literally  hurdled  the 
bodies  of  his  intfiference  who  had  smashed  back  Port’s  line,  for  the  second 
touchdown!  The  goal  was  kicked.  All  of  Middletown’s  second  team 
were  put  in  at  this  stage  of  the  game  and  they,  fresh  from  the  sidelines, 
pushed  back  the  battered,  frozen  and  defeated  wearers  of  the  Red  and  Black. 
Although  brolven  in  spirit,  the  Port  boys  fought  on  and  their  goal  was  not 
crossed  again. 

13 — 0!  A score  that  will  live  long  in  many  of  the  players’  minds  because 
that  game  ended  th*eir  career  as  a High  school  football  player. 

The  lineup: 


Middletown  H.  S.  (13) 

Perrino  

Seeley  

Veraldi  

Schmitt  

Vuolo  • 

Baker  

Mead  

Cullinan  

Capt.  Hoffman 

easier  

Eidel  


vs.  Port  Jervis  H.  S.  (0). 


L.  E Malone 

L.  T Buley 

L.  G Wooten 

C.  Capt.  Crawford 

R.  G McAndrews 

R.  T Patterson 

R.  E , Horn 

Q.  B Hornbeck 

R.  H.  B Westfal 

L.  H.  B Duane 

F.  B Joyce 


Touchdowns:  Middletown — Eidel  one;  Cullinan  one.  Goals  from  touch- 
down, Hoffman  one.  Substitutions  for  Middletown;  Ballman  for  Casler,  Love- 
ly for  Hoffman,  Hoey  for  Perrino,  Lawrence  for  Ballman,  Bergamo  for  Law- 
rence, HofLman  for  I.,ovely,  Marksi  for  Vuolo,  Moore  for  Mead,  Mapes  for  Bak- 
er, McNamee  for  Veialdi,  Walker  for  Seeley,  Ostrom  for  Hoffman,  Arfmann 
for  Mapes. 

Substitutions  for  Port  Jervis:  Mahoney  for  Duane,  Bierline  for  Wooten, 
Ketchum  for  Patterson,  McCaffrey  for  Hornbeck,  Ryder  for  Horn,  Sheehan 
for  Ryder,  Franklin  for  Westfal. 

Referee,  Darby,  Syracuse;  Umpire,  Parshall,  P.  J.  H.  S.;  Head  linesman. 
Wolf,  Pennsylvania;  time  of  quarters,  15  minutes. 


ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION. 

At  the  regular  monthly  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  a statement 
of  the  present  finances  was  read  by  the  treasurer,  Mr.  Dumbauld.  It  was 
found  that  at  the  end  of  the  football  season,  after  all  debts  were  paid  that 
we  had  about  a hundred  dollars  in  the  treasury.  Plans  for  another  dance 
were  discussed. 


BOYS’  BASKETBALL. 

About  thirty  candidates  reported  for  basketball  practice  the  first  night. 
Among  them  were  Cullinan,  Mead,  Perrino,  Treyz,  Lowe  and  Hoey  of  last 
year’s  outfit.  If  they  only  had  a regular  place  to  practice  where  they  could 
get  a shower  afterwards  I see  no  reason  why-  a fast  - quintet  could  not  be 
worked  up.  Manager  George  Hutt  has  arranged  a schedule  which  will-  be 
carried,  out,- providing  the  Armory  can  be  obtained*  • - - -- 
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NEWSLETS  CONCERNING  THE  PAST  AND  PRESENT  ATHLETES  AND 
ATHLETICS  OF  THE  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

Look  at  this  fellows,  the  first  contribution  to  our  column  is  from  an 
anonymous  young-  personage  who  signs  himself  as  “Hoot”  '24.  Wonder  who 
it  is.  Anyway,  here  it  is: 

It  was  just  then: — 

That  “Cal”  yelled,  someone  has  lost  his  back  teeth. 

That  “Ki”  Hoffman  said  he  was  going  to  the  movies. 

That  “Joe”  Vuoio  began  talking  Chinese. 

That  “Moe”  Cosgrove  appeared  confidential. 

That  “Biggs”  Mapes  hurried  to  school. 

That  “Niege”  (^asler  exclaimed,  “I  want  my  eight  ball.” 

That  “Mike”  Hoey  said  he  was  going  up  to  Tichenor’s. 

That  “Jelke”  Seeley  said  “I  recline  the  nomination.” 

That  “Ted”  Mead  asks  a girl  for  a kiss. 

That  “Tony”  Morreale  was  not  in  the  crowd. 

That  “Jake”  Ballman  told  how  it  should  be  done. 

That  “Dom”  Bergamo  said,  “I  know  where  a big  game  is.” 

That  “Bean”  Eidel  didn’t  show  his  bashfulness. 

That  George  Hess  called  the  meeting  to  order  at  the  store. 

That  “Pole”  Lawrence  said  he  was  going  to  move  in  town. 

Thar  “Biitt”  Lovely  tore  the  piano  up. 

That  “Rip”  VanWinkle  woke  up.  

“Lady”  Moore  closed  his  jaw.  HOOT  '24. 


Look  what  we’ve  compiled: 

LOvely 
Ve  Raldi 
BAker 
BallmaN 

BerGamo 
M Ead 

Cullinan 
H Offman 
VUolo 
Lawre  Nee 
OsTrom 
Seele  Y 

easier 
Sc  Hmitt 
W Alker 

Mapes 
“ Perrino 
Eldel 
HOey 
McNamee 
MarkS 


THE  TEAM’S  RECORD. 


Middletov/n  High  School  vs. 

7 Ridgewood  High  School  14 

, - ^ 20  Poughkeepsie  High  School  0 

r--...-  7 • Newburgh  Free  Academy  2 

V-  ..  . ig  ^ . Eastman  College  0 

Ramsey  High  School  0 

6 stone  Prep,^  0 
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♦6  Kingston  High  School  0 

•«!  Highland  Falls  High  School  7 

13  Port  Jervis  High  School  0 

M.  H.  S.  178  Opponents  23 

* Second  team  game. 


Point  Table — Mead,  30;  Eidel  27;  perrino  24;  Casler  24;  Cullinan  24; 
Hoffman  11;  Ostrom  7;  Baker  7;  Bergariio  6;  Vuolo  6;  Marks  6;  ♦Lawrence  6. 
* Second  team  game. 


HISTORY  OF  SCORES  OF  GAMES  BETWEEN  PORT  JERVIS  AND  MID- 
DLETOWN HIGH  SCHOOLS: 


Year 

1910 

M.  H.  S.  vs. 

—1921. 

P.  J.  H.  S. 

Place 

1910 

6 

5 

M 

1910 

6 

5 

P 

1911 

45 

0 

P 

1911 

15 

0 

M 

1912 

94 

0 

M 

1913 

9 

0 

M 

1913 

13 

0 

P 

1914 

6 

0 

M 

1915 

6 

13 

P 

1916 

32 

7 

M 

1916 

13 

12 

P 

1917 

40 

6 

M 

1917 

19 

7 

P 

1918 

14 

35 

P 

1919 

20 

32 

P 

1919 

13 

0 

M 

1920 

21 

0 

M 

1920 

7 

7 

P 

3921 

13 

0 

M 

M.  H.  S.  ATHLETIC  GOSSIP. 

Middletown  seems  to  make  a specialty  in  turning  out  football  material. 
Here  we  have  Sundstrom,  captain  of  the  1918  team,  one  of  the  first  substi- 
tutes of  the  Cornell  Varsity  squad. 

I see  also  several  old  Blue  and  White  players  occupied  positions  on  Mid- 
dletown’s professional  team,  “The  Wolves,”  Alton  Rackett,  captain  of  1917 
team.  Undefeated  Orange  county  champions;  Tony  Manzo,  ‘‘Sel”  Gibbs, 
Fletcher  Ferguson,  Dick  Daly  and  Tommy  Freehill.  I almost  forgot  and — 
that  big  boy  Art  Loopo. 

Basketball — the  one  game  that  holds  both  the  interest  of  the  girls  and 

boys. 

’Varsity  teams  of  both  sexes  ought  to  be  pretty  good  this  year  from  the 
way  both  teams  are  practicing. 

Many  of  the  old  players  stood  down  at  Hayes  Field  on  Thanksgiving 
Day  last,  watching  their  Alma  Mater  defeat  Port  Jervis.  They  were  prob- 
ably living  in  the  memory  of  the  past,  when  they  matched  their  skill  against 
a representation  from  this  same  school. 

Aren’t  the  girls  rough  in  their  interclass  ganies? -I’m  afraid  It  would 
be  a regular  football  game  if  they’d  play  boys*  rules. 
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A merry  heart  goes  all  day 

Your  sad  tires  in  a mile. — Shakespeare. 
Whicb  do  you  want  to  do? 


In  History  G,  the  other  day  Miss  Powelson  said,  “Name  some  articles 
manufactured  in  Middletown.  I suppose  everybody  will  name  that  in  which 
he  is  most  interested." 

The  followiiig  were  named:  Candy,  ice  cream,  cigars,  chocolate.  Then 
Miss  Powelson  said,  “How  about  macaroni  and  spaghetti?" 

Here’s  anotlier  from  the  same  source.  Miss  Powelson  said,  “What  kind 
of  a duty  would  this  be?  Three  dollars  a pound?" 

Some  one  answered  “ad  valorem.” 

“Two  dollar^  apiece?" 

The  answer  ^“specific.” 

“A  dollar  a^pint?" 

“Cheap.” 

HeissenbutteV  in  English^  4 — The  other  animals  do  not  like  water. 

(r~ 

Mr.  Drenan-rYes,  the  cat  and  the  old  woman  are  not  aquatic  animals. 

Another  Amphibian  H®ard  From. 

Answer  in  History  A-— Archimedes  was  a Greek  scientist  who  lived  in  the 
Hellespont  (Dardanelles). ° 


Naw. 

Miss  Wallace — Give  a derivative  of  • studium  (zeal). 

Pupil — Studious. 

Miss  W^ allace — Rather  far-fetched,  isn’t  it? 

A Large  Base,  But — 

Miss  Powelson  (pointing  to  dictionary)  to  Wesley  Howell — Wesley,  you 
are  at  the  base  of  all  knowledge;  look  up  that  word! 

“ W^e  always  laugh  at  Mrs.  Mackey’s  jokes. 

No  matter  what  they  be, 

. , - Not  because  they’re  funny. 

But  because  it’s  policy. 

A in  Chemistry  lab.  looking  at  a figured  paper — I wonder  if  this  belongs 
to  anybody?  ^ 

B — No.  It’s  Mr.  Moon’s. 

Can’t  find  it  in  Webster's  Unabridged. 

; 7 - Pupil  in  English,  talking  about  miserly  rich  people — The  people  were 
getting  misier  every  day. 
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In  French  11  A, 

Louise  Herman  as  Daniel — Three  francs  a line! 

Paul  Morreale  as  Perrichon — My  friend.  ..  .My  child!  Kiss  me! 

We’ll  Say  So. 

Mr.  Moon,  to  students  who  are  not  showing-  signs  of  intelligence — There 
is  art  old  saying  that,  constant  dripping  wears  away  the  stone.  Perhaps  my 
words  are  not  like  rain  but  they  may  be. 

Miss  Smith — Wouldn’t  you  like  to  know  who.  this  Mr.  Lee  is?  Winifred? 

Winifred  Hopkins — ^Um-m-m. 

John — Why  is  it,  Henry,  that  you  speak  such  a broken  French?. 

Henry — Well,  you  see  I took  it  for  two  years  and  then  dropped  it. 

Mr.  Moon,  to  Biology  pupils — You  people  should  be  called  Spearmint. 
You’re  Wriggley  enough.  - - - ' 

In  the  A.  A.  meeting  the  other  night,  Irving  Seeley  was  nominated  for 
track  manager,  but  he  re-clined. 

Miss  Abrams,  trying  to  extract  the  meaning  of  “berce,”  suggested  that 
we  think  of  “berceuse”  meaning  lullaby. 

Bright  stude  wakes  up — It  means  to  snore. 

Miss  Powelson — Earl,  what  are  you  doing? 

Earl — Why,  nothing;  I’m  listening  to  you. 

I heard  a strange  remark  the  other  night.  A girl  said  she  was  going 
to  the  ^rls’  basketball  games  to  study  arithmetic.  I wonder  what  she  means? 


SCHOOL  NEWS. 

Thanksgiving  recess  over — Christmas  vacation  here — and  then — Exams! 
Nuff  said! 

Since  there  was  no  session  of  school  on  Armistic  Day  we  observed  the 
burial  of  the  Unknown  Soldier  by  special  exercises  the  morning  before.  We 
sang  some  of  the  war!  songs  in  our  little  blue  booklets,  five  of  the  best  ora- 
tors in  the  Senior  class  made  touching  orations,  and,  lastly,  Mr,  Wilson  ex- 
plained more  fully  about  the  custom  of  choosing  an  Unknown  Soldier  after 
each  war  and  what  was  about  to)  take  place  at  Washisgton  the  following  day. 

We  will  tell  you  in  the  next  issue  about  that  Wonderful  Junior  Dance 
that  was  held  in  the  gym  Saturday,  December  10,  50  cents  admission!  Line 
forms  to  the  right!  Don’t  push! 


FRESHMAN  NOTES 

We  Freslimen  are  just  as  proud  of  our  football  team  as  the  more  advanced 
classes.  We  are  glad  our  team  was  victorious  over  our  greatest  opponent, 
• Port  Jervis.  We  hope  that  the  remaining  athletics  of  the  year  will  be  in 
favar-  of  “The  M.  II.  S.”  All  the  Freshmen  wish  the  Sophomores,  Juniors 
and“Behiors  a Merry  Xmas  and  a Happy  New  Year.  We  also  wish  the  same 
to  a4i  vtb,Q  .:tea.clierb  . 3md  Mr*  Wilson. 
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The  Apokeepsian — Poughkeepsie  High  School,  Poughkeepsie,  N.  T. 

The  Apology — Monticello  High  School,  Monticello,  N.  Y. 

The  Chronicle — Lyman  Hall  High  School,  Wallingford,  Conn. 

The  Clarion — East  High  School,  • Rochester,  N.  Y. 

The  Colgate  Maroon — Colgate  University,  Hamilton,  N.  Y. 

The  Courant — Oakside  High  School,  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

The  Erasmian — Erasmus  Hall  High  School,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

The  Forge — Central  High  School,  Akron,  Ohio. 

The  Forum — Suffern  High  School,  SufCern,  N.  Y. 

The  Graduate — Newburgh  High  School,  Newburgh,  N.  Y. 

The  Hall  Times — Spring  Valley,  111. 

The  High  School  Beacon — Beacon  High  School,  Beacon,  N.  Y. 

The  Integrator — Clarkson  Memorial  College  of  Technology,  Potsdam,  N.  Y. 
The  Lake  Breeze  Weekly — Sheboygan,  Wis. 

The  Observer — Dobbs  Ferry  High  School,  Dobbs  Ferry,  N.  Y. 

The  Panorama — Binghamton  High  School,  Binghamton,  N.  Y. 

The  Pierson  Chronicle — Sag  Harbor  High  School,  Sag  Harbor,  N.  Y. 
The  Purple  Pennant — Central  High  School,  Cortland,  N.  Y. 

The  Racquet — Portland  High  School,  Portland,  Me. 

The  Red  and  Black — Friend’s  Academy,  Locust  Valley,  L.  I.,  N.  Y. 

The  Star  of  the  North — ^Virginia,  Minnesota. 

The  Student  Movement — Missionary  College,  Berrien  Springs,  Mich. 

The  Stylus — Drum  Hill  High  School,  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

The  Vindex — Elmira  Free  Academy,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

COMMENTS. 

The  Apokeepsian — Every  compartment  complete.  Your  “Literary  Depart- 
ment” takes  the  prize. 

The  Courant — Your  paper  is  one  of  the  best  on  our  exchange  list.  Your 
jokes  certainly  are  “Funnybone  Ticklers.” 

The  Panorama — Keep  up  the  good  work.  A well  arranged  magazine. 
“Hoos  hoo”  deserves  special  comment. 

Notice  to  students: — Why  not  make  the  “Owl”  the  best  school  paper 
published?  Read  the  exchanges,  which  can  be  found  in  the  rear  of  the  as- 
sembly room,  and  see  what  other  schools  are  doing,  then  go  them  one  better. 
Get  in  back  of  YOUR  magazine.  Ex.  Editor. 


CICERO  OUTCATILINED. 

Oh  exam!  How  long  will  you  abuse  our  patience?  How  long  will  those 
questions  of  yours  elude  us?  To  what  class  will  that  madness  of  yours  land 
us?  Does  not  our  father’s  salary,  does  not  the  watchful  waiting  of  our  sweet- 
hearts, does  not  the  fear  of  my  shivering  hand — does  not  any  face  or  dollar 
bill  move  you?  Do  you  not  know  that  your  question  flunk  us?  Do  you  not 
see  that  the  more  you  ask,  the  more  you  discover  we  are  ignorant?  Who 
of  us  is  not  cognizant  of  what  you  have  done  for  our  many  students?  Why 
hast  thou  given  us  so  many  Freshies,  why  so  few  Sophs?  Why  makestthqu 
High  School  a fiHre- -year  course?'  Or  the  Times,  p,  the  Journal! ' We  study, 
but  still  we  flunks  . We  tsrbrk;  you  flunk  us.  Yea,  you  fqrce  us  to-  study  a 
year  longer!  Oh  exam  leave  our  midst  and  cleanse  the  school.  — B^allista. 
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i“Good  Stuf 


I As  good  as  there  is, 

? as  faddy  as  there  is, 
land  as  low  price  as  there  is 


I 


THAT’S  US. 


iW.A.HURTIN 

? - 

i 16-18  East  Main  St., 

? Middletown 

• 

i 

i 


Maillard’s  and  Huyler’s 
CANDIES 

A fresh  shipment  each  week  insures 
that  you  get  them  at  their  best. 

SAN-TOX  REMEDIES  AND 
TOILET  GOODS 

Ask  for  the  famous  Pierrette  Face 
Powder  and  Enchantment  Talcum. 
Prescriptions  carefully  compounded. 

OGDEN  & SPIERS 

Pharmacists, 

2 WEST  MAIN  STREET. 


JOSEPH  ULLMAN, 
Expert  Tailoring 
Steam  Pressing  and  Cleaning 
78  North  St. 


SEE  US 

when  in  need  of  a photo. 

We  Sell  Photo  Supplies 
Framed  Water  Colors 
Picture  Frames, 

Art  Coiners, 

In  fact  everything  for  the 
Kodaker. 

Developing  and  Printing 

J.  H.  TUTHILL, 

42  North  St. 

Main  Office,  99  North  St. 

N.  Y.— Phone  2. 

Branch  Office,  Otisville,  N.  Y. 
Phone  12-F-22, 

LEWIS  E.  SMITH 
Undeitaker 

AUTO  EQUIPMENT. 

WHEN  IN  NEED  OF 

Flour,  Feed,  Grain,  Coal  or 
Fertilizer 

WRITE  OR  CALL  ON 

L.  R.  Wallace 

76  NORTH  STREET 
Branch  Stores  at 
MIDDLETOWN,  N,  Y. 
OTISVILLE,  N.  Y.  FAIR  OAKS,  N.  Y. 
HOWELLS,  N.  Y. 


When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 
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RIGHT  GLASSES 

FOR 

WRONG  EYES 

R.  D.  PARKER, 
Optometrist 

We  Specialize  in 

BOX  GANDY 

Schraft’s 

Page  & Shaw 

Mary  Elizabeth 

Full  line  of  popular  magazines  and 
novelties  for  all  occasions. 

VOGUE  FASHION  SHOP 

3 James  St. 

A.  GUERERA 

Custom  Tailor 

ALTERING  REPAIR)NG 

CLEANING  and  PRESSING 

TEL.  1226  OPP.  P.  0. 

42  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

J.  N.  KELLOGG,  Agt., 

Dealer  in 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Largest  Assortment  of  Plain  and 

Fancy  Biscuits.  Fine  Teas 

and  Coffees  a Specialty 

6-8  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

Phone  Call  828.  Middletov/n,  N.  Y. 

FOR  GOODNESS’  SAKE 
EAT 

MOTHER’S  BREAD 
CRESCENT  BAKERY 

CHAS.  WOLFF  STORE 
and 

LEO  BARNETT 

Our  Own  Make  Clothes 
For  Man  or  Boy 

CHARLES  D.  PELTON, 

Builders’  Hardware, 

Electrical  Supplies 

Telephone  739 

27  East  Main  Street 

MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

FARMERS’  SUPPLY 
HOUSE 

Farm  Engines 

Farm  Lighting  Outfits 
Farm  Water  Outfits 

Farm  Implements 
Belting — Pulleys 
Poultry  Supplies 

BUCK  BROS., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

WALK-OVER 

SHOES 

For  High  School  , 

Young  Men  and  Women 

B.  F.  VAN  SICKLE 

THE 

WHITLOCK  PRESS 

When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 


N.  D.  M.,  10c.  PAZ  DE  ORO,  10c 

N.  D.  MILLS,  Manufacturer 

Midcfletown,  N.  Y. 

We  Give  Mutual  Profit  Coupons  With  Every  Purchase 

Bowling  is  a proof  against  Rheumatism 

Swing  a regulation  Mineralite  Bowling  Ball  for  three  games  daily 
and  the  air  pumps  in  your  chest  will  give  you  the  free  digestion  of  an 
ostrich.  , i ^ 

When  your  digestion  is  good  disease  has  but  little  chance  to  get  a 
foothold. 

1 he  same  old  routine  of  work,  eat  and  sleep  is  a health  wrecker. 
WE  HAVE  SUPERB  EQUIPMENT,  HIGH  CLASS 
PATRONAGE  AND  PERFECT  VENTILATION. 

SIX  BRUNSWICK  ALLEYS  NINE  BRUNSWICK  TABLES 

EMPIRE  BOWLING  ALLEYS,  No.  43  North  St. 

REMEMBER 

when  you  are  in  need  of  building  materials,  these  three  points: 

1 —  No  matter  what  you  want,  WE  HAVE  IT. 

2 —  Our  stock  is  all  kept  under  cover. 

3—  We  give  SERVICE. 

COMMON  SENSE 

will  tell  you  this  is  worth  considering  and  to  give  us  a call. 

H.  D.  GOULD  COMPANY 

10  RAILROAD  AVE.  MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

R.  J.  OSBORN 

CONFECTIONER, 

BOX  CANDIES 


SCHRAFFT’S 

LOWNEY’S 


PARK  & TILFORD'S 
SAMOSET 


We’ll  be  open  after  the  dance. 
Don’t  forget  us  after  the  movies. 


148  NORTH  ST. 


WILSON 

SPORTINO  GOODS 

WINCHESTER 
Guns  and  Ammunition 
Ice  Skates  Roller  Skates 

Pocket  Knives  Tools 

GEO.  A.  SWALM  & SON  CO., 

18  NORTH  STREET. 

The  Winchester  Store. 


M M ^ 

“One  Good  Turn  Deserves  Another.” 


DO  YOUR  TRADING  WITH 

“Owl”  Advertisers 

And  please  mention  ‘THE  OWL” 

M M 
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H.  F.  MENTLEY, 

Jeweler  Cor.  Main  and  James  Sts. 
Engraver  0pp.  Postoffice 

Watchmaker  Middletown 


PHONE  1113-J 

NAPOLITAN  & DE  FEO, 

LADIES’  and  GENTS’  TAILORS 
CLEANING 
and  PRESSING 

89  North  Street  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

DR.  HENRY  C.  McBRAIR 
Dentist 

Office  Over  Savings  Bank 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

L.  H.  Barlow  Co. 

5c  TO  $1  STORE 


Complete  line  of  Text  Books  for  the 
High  School 

Velvet,  Mikado  or  Mongol  Lead  Pen- 
cils 5c,  50c  for  1 doz. 

Big  Ten,  or  Bull’s  Eye  Tablets  40 
Sheets  to  a Tablet,  3 for  25c. 

High  School  Pencil  Box,  Solid 
Leather  75c  each. 

High  School  Box  Writing  Paper  with 
M.  H,  S.  Seal,  25c  a Box. 


The  Store  of  Service 
is  Our  Aim 


9 E.  Main  St.,  Tel.  858-W 


VICTOR 

AND 

BRUNSWICK 

The  Two  Highest  Class 
Phonographs  in  the  World 
We  Sell  Both 

GUNTHER-KENNEY,  INC. 
59  North  St.,  Middletown 


ALEXANDER  STUDIO 

PORTRAITS 

Developing,  Printing  and 
Enlarging  For  Amateurs 

48  Hour  Service 

Studio  Room  10,  53  North  St. 

Empire  Block,  Middletown 

DR.  G.  H.  VERNON, 
Dentist 
70  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

SWEETEN  YOUR  TOOTH  AT 

Procas  & Davis 

Confectionery 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

SODAS 

Home-Made  Candies  a Specialty. 


33  WEST  MAIN  ST. 


When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 
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Startup  & Quackenbush 

FANCY  DRY  GOODS 

68  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

O’Malley  & Cummiskey 
ELECTRICAL 

CONTRACTORS  and  DEALERS  , 
77  W.Main  Street 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  1117. 

House  Lighting,  Installing  Motors, 
Generators  for  all  uses,  Repair  Work 
on  all  Electrical  Machinery  and  de- 
vices, Electrical  Supplies  for  sale.  G. 
E.  Mazda  Lamps,  Fixtures,  Shades, 
Irons,  G.  E.  Fans,  Vacuum  Cleaners, 
Reading  Lamps  and  Motors  for  Sew- 
ing Machines.  ALL  WORK  GUARAN- 
TEED. The  patronage  of  the  public 
is  solicited. 

COE  M.  BAIRD, 

Sole  Agent 
for 

WRIGHT  & DITSON 
SPORTING  GOODS 

A Complete  Line 

We  Wait  Your  Inspection 

31  West  Main  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Before  and  After  School 

Stop  at 

MORGAN  BROS. 

ICE  CREAM  and 

CONFECTIONERY 

82  East  Main  Phone  915 

Establi^ed  1878 

EXCLUSIVE 
WEARING  APPAREL 

For  the  High  School  Girl 

L.  STERN  & CO. 

Best  of 
Everything 
to  Eat 

at 

O.  W.  Station  Restaurant 

S.  E.  LEROY 

Dealer  in 

PHTSTON  COAL 

22  Railroad  Ave., 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Compliments  of 

LOPTIEN’S 

When  anewerirfg  theee^  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl." 
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HARDWARE 

’’  and  ■ 
EVERYTHING 

' i 

WE 

HAVE  IT  OR  CAN 
GET  IT  FOR  YOU 

AYRES  & GALLOWAY 
HDW.  CO.,  INC., 

83-85  North  St.,  Phone  132 
Furniture  Carpets 

W.  J.  Startup,  Inc. 

Edison  Diamond  Disk 
PHONOGRAPHS 

36-38  North  Street. 


OLYMPIA  CANDY 
KITCHEN 

C.  H.  CHAMBERS,  Prop. 

Home-Made  Candies 
and  Ice  Cream 

Wholesale  and  Retail 
65  NORTH  ST.  MIDDLETOWN,  N.Y. 


H.  C.  PETERSEN, 
GROCER 

The  Best  of  Butter  and  Eggs 
Free  DAivegj 


YOUNG’S  PHARMACY 

THE  FINEST 

SODA  WATER 

IN  TOWN 

NO.  1 FRANKLIN  SQUARE 


STOP  COUGHING! 
Take  Vernon’s  Compound 
Cough  Syrup. 

FOR  SALE  AT  ALL  DRUG  STORES 


YOU  CAN  DEPEND  ON  US  FOR 
THE  RIGHT  THINGS  IN  EVENING 
^RESS  OR  THE  TUXEDO. 

TREMPER  & HERBERT 


Middletown  Storage  Battery  Co. 

RAY  BATTERIES 

Guaranteed  for  Two  Years 
REPAIRING  AND  RE-CHARGING 
31  Henry  Street  Middletown,  N.  Y. 


TERHUNE’S 


THE  BEST 

— IN— 

DRUGS 


Whe^n  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.' 
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R.  VINCENT  LORD, 

DISTRIBUTOR  OF 

OILDAG  and  GREDAG 

AUTOMOTIVE  EQUIPMENT 
15  JAMES  ST.  PHONE 

Middletown,  N.  Y.  1071 


PROGRESS 

IS  THE 

ACTIVITY 

OF 

TO-DAY 

AND  THE 

ASSURANCES 


TOMORROW  I 

— Emerson  | 

ACTIVITY  HAS  BEEN  CROWN-t 
ED  WITH  THE  SUCCESS  0F| 
COMPLETION  OF  OUR  NEW? 
BUILDING.  WE  HAVE  GREAT: 
FAITH  IN  THE  FUTURE.  i 


TOMPKINSi 

BIG  STORE  ! 


GLOVES 


Arabian  Mochas  and 
Washable  Capes  $3.00 

Loder  & Herbison 

17  James  St. 


Middletown,  N.  Y. 


JOHN  T.  OGDEN  & SON 
HARNESS  and  BLANKETS 

40  West  Main  Street, 
Middletown,  New  York 


GEORGE  W.  HOFFMAN 

GROCERIES,  FRUITS 

AND  VEGETABLES 
144  North  Street 
MIDDLETOWN,  NEW  YORK 
Phone  354 


EVERYTHING  IN  LADIES, 
MISSES  AND  CHILDREN'S 
READY-TO-WEAR. 


LAWRENCE  A.  TOEPP, 

An  authorized  Representative  for 

THE  CURTIS  PUBLICATIONS. 

Chamber  of  Commerce  Bldg., 
Middletown  New  York 

Phone  845. 

EMPIRE  RESTAURANT 
91  North  Street 
Home-Made  Pies  and  Cakes 
Our  Specialty 


When  answering  these  advertisementa  mention  ‘The  Owl.’ 
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Who  Said  Eat? 


WE  DID 

ALRIGHT,  THEN  LET  US  GO  TO 

Jack’s 

26  W.  Main  St,  81  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 


. 26  West  Main  St., 
Goshen,  N.  Y. 


F.  M.  PRONK, 
Druggist 

Cor.  Main  and  North  Streets 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 


Electrical  Contractors 
Electrical  Appliances 
Washing  Machines 
Vacuum  Cleaners 
Electric  Irons 


Enterprise  Electrical  Company 
Times-Press  Building 
Phone  411. 


Mitchell 

Studio 

HIGH-GRADE  PORTRAITS 
HAND  CARVED  FRAMES 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 


JOSEPH  MORREALE, 
TaQor  to 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

CLEANING,  PRESSING 

AND  REPAIRING 

11  JAMES  ST. 

MIDDLETOWN,  NEW  YORK 

SONORA 

THE  HIGHEST  CLASS  TALKING 
MACHINE  IN  THE  WORLD. 

For  those  who  want  the  BEST — 
there  is  just  one  phonograph.  Su* 
preme  in  tone,  design  and  all  import- 
ant features. 

Fine  Models  $75,  $90  to  $1,000. 

Mead  & Bates 

Corwin  Block,  90  North  St. 


When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 
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“The  Open  Season” 

For  home  furnishing  is  at  hand,  and 
if  you  are  “gunning  around"  for  values 
don’t  miss  the  big  assortment  of 
FURNITURE,  RUGS,  CROCKERY  and 
STOVES  that  we  are  showing. 

Our  prices  and  designs  are  sure  to 
please  you. 

THE  CRAWFORD 
FURNITURE  COMPANY 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Crawford  Building,  King  Street 

Model  Sample  Clothes 

MADE  BY  PROMINENT  MAKERS 
NO  TWO  ALIKE 

D.  ABRAMSON,  Prop., 

52  North  Street 

WHEN  SHE  SAYS 

“GANDY” 

To  You,  it  means  BELLE  MEAD 
SWEETS,  the  only  pure  Candy  made, 
and  they  are  sold  at 

TUTHILL’S  PHARMACY 

James,  cor.  King  Street 

ISEMAN’S  CREAM  GOODS 
Delicious  Desserts 
ISEMAN 


WHEN  IT  COMES  TO 
DRY  CLEANING 

Leave  it  to  us,  no  matter  how 
dainty  the  pattern  or  delicate 
the  fabric.  We  have  unparalelled 
facilities  for  turning  out  careful 
work.  Ladies'  wardrobes  partic- 
ularly receive  our  most  careful 
attention.  Moderate  charges 
only. 

FRENCH 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING 
COMPANY, 

M.  IGNATZ,  Prop., 

125  North  St.,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  100 


Dughi’s  Ice  Cream  Parlor 

— AND— 

CONFECTIONERY  STORE 
Franklin  Square 


tlanford  & Horton  Co. 


BOOKS,  STATIONERY, 
VICTROLAS,  SONORAS, 
VICTOR  RECORDS 


HANFORD  & HORTON 
COMPANY 

S.  G.  SHIMER,  M.  H.  S.  1906 
J.  J.  WALLACE,  M H.  S.  1912 
R.  F.  CUNNINGHAM,  M.  H.  8.  1914 

6-8  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 
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LITERAR  Y 


ST.  VALENTINE’S  DAY. 

Good  authorities  say  that  there  is  no  reason  to  connect  St.  Valentine 
with  the  custom  of  sending-  valentines  on  the  fourteenth  of  February.  They 
point  out  that  the  practice  had  its  origin  in  the  heathen  worship  of  Pan, 
and  Juno.  They  argue  that  since  traces  of  the  custom  have  been  discovered 
among  the  observances  of  the  northern  pagans  of  ancient  Europe,  it  is  most 
improbable  that  there  is  any  truth  in  the  tradition  ascribing  its  origin  to 
a commemoration  of  the  loving  disposition  of  St.  Valentine. 

However,  we  more  credulous  people  are  still  inclined  to  believe,  as  we 
have  since  childhood,  that  the  sending  of  valentines  originated  about  271 
A.  D.  in  commemoration  of  the  death  of  the  good  Saint,  Valentine.  We  are 
quite  willing  to  believe  the  story  of  the  banishment  of  the  Saint  and  his 
connection  with  St.  Valentines  Day  as  found  in  old  historical  records. 

In  the  time  of  Emperor  Ciaudius,  there  lived  in  Rome  in  a Greek  temple 
near  the  palace  a high  priest  named  Valentine.  He  was  so  popular  that  all 
classes  of  people,  plebeians  and  patricians,  old  and  young,  ignorant  and  edu- 
cated went  to  learn  of  him. 

Unfortunately,  a war  broke  out  and  the  citizens  were  obliged  to  leave 
their  homes  to  go  to  war.  As  the  war  continued  many  years,  the  men  re- 
belled at  going  forth  to  battle.  The  married  men  did  not  wish  to  leave  their 
families,  and  those  who  were  engaged  declined  to  leave  their  sweethearts. 

The  Emperor,  becoming  enraged  at  their  lack  of  patriotism,  issued  a 
decree  that  there  should  be  no  more  marriages,  and  that  all  engagements 
should  be  broken.  This,  of  course,  caused  great  suffering  and  sorrow.  The 
good  priest  Valentine  shared  in  the  grief  of  the  people;  and  so  great  was 
his  sympathy  that  one  day  he  secretly  married  a couple  before  the  sacred 
altar  of  the  church.  Then  others  came  to  him,  and  still  others,  until  there 
were  as  many  marriages  as  before  the  decree. 

In  the  course  of  time,  the  emperor  heard  of  the  breaking  of  his  decree 
and  ordered  that  Valentine  should  be  seized  and  cast  into  a dungeon.  In 
fact,  we  are  told  that  he  was  dragged  away  froni  the  altar  in  the  very  act 
of  performing  a marriage  ceremony,  and  taken  to  prison.  There  he  remained 
until  his  death  on  the  14th  day  of  February  270  A.  D. 

But  each  year  thereafter,  the  people  honored  his  name.  Many  were  mar- 
ried on  that  day,  and  thus  kept  fresh  in  the  minds  of  the  people  the  memory 
of  the  loving  kindness  of  the  martyred  priest. 

Just  when  the  custom  of  sending  letters,  in  which  the  sender  expressed 
his  love  in  halting  prose  or  still  more  halting  verse  began,  it  is  impossible  to 
say.  But  we  do  know  that  for  hundreds  of  years  our  English  ancestors  gave 
vent  to  their  affection  in  crude  verse  illustrated  by  drawings  of  doves  and 
hearts,  and  arrows,  and  darts.  If  darts  had  not  rhymed  with  hearts,  what 
would  our  great  grandmothers  and  great  grandfathers  have  done  when  it 
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came  to  making-  a valentine?  But,  no  doubt,  the  real  feeling  and  sincere 
affection  that  prompted  their  efforts  far  outbalanced  the  lack  of  literary 
and  artistic  value. 

In  1797,  “The  Young  Man’s  Valentine  Writer,”  was  published.  From  that 
time  on  those  who  failed  to  express  themselves  in  original  verse  could  find 
their  sentiments  elaborately  expressed  for  them.  In  1812  thre  appeared  an- 
other book  of  the  same  character  entitled,  “The  Cabinet  of  Love;  or,  Cupid’s 
Repository  of  Choice  Valentines.”  Thus  was  valentine  writing  made  easy, 
but  perhaps,  even  so,  valentines  were  not  greatly  improved  in  the  qualities 
that  reach  the  heart. 

The  last  step  in  the  evolution  of  the  valentine  was  the  manufactured 
one,  which  someone  has  aptly  called  the  “ready-to-wear  kind.”  Much  ingen- 
uity and  much  artistic  skill  have  been  expended  upon  valentines,  until  they 
are  indeed  “things  of  beauty,”  and  we  hope  will  continue  to  be  a “joy  forever.” 


‘TIS  MORE  BLESSED  TO  GIVE. ’’ 


Raymond  McDonald  gazed  into  space.  For  once  in  his  life  he  had  met 
a problem  too  great  for  even  his  apperception.  Cold  and  relentless  as  he 
was,  this  man  of  high  finance,  whom  Wall  Street  had  named  “The  King,” 
had  found  something  which  struck  a responsive  chord  in  his  cruel  heart. 
There  it  was  in  black  and  white,  “ ’Tis  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive.” 
Would  this  bring  the  happiness  he  longed  for.  Could  this  bring  him  to  the 
foot  of  the  rainbow?  Ah,  no!  Life  could  hold  nothing  but  sorrow  and  un- 
happiness for  him,  for  what  was  there  left?  He  sat  there,  as  he  was  think- 
ing, thinking,  thinking.  He  ccmid  not  but  think  of  that  passage,  impressed 
so  strongly  on  his  mind  as  it  was.  Even  though  he  had  not  read  the  Bible 
since  he  became  Wall  Street’s  king,  there  was  in  him  that  hidden  thing 
which  lies  dormant  in  the  coldest  and  worst  of  us,  the  better  self.  The  long- 
er he  thought,  the  more  sure  he  became  that  what  the  Bible  said  was  true. 
He  was  aroused  from  his  reverie  by  the  voice  of  his  butler. 

“Dinner  is  served,  sir.” 

“I  don’t  think  I care  to  dine  tonight,  Briggs;  you  may  go.  Ah — just'  a 
moment.  Bring  me  some  claret  and  some  cigars,  please. 

As  soon  as  his  request  had  been  fulfilled,  McDonald  returned  to  his 
thoughts.  And  as  he  thought,  he  reviewed  his  past. 

Raymond  McDonald  had  been  a poor  man  at  the  age  of  thirty,  but 
work  and  perseverence.  had  brought  him  success  and  with  it  wealth.  A few 
years  later  he  had  made  his  mark  in  the  world,  he  married.  As  many  of 
the  marriages  among  the  very  wealthy,  his  was  not  a successful  one.  The 
girl  he  married  was  a daughter  of  one  of  the  oldest  families  in  New  York 
and  like  most  girls  who  came  from  such  families,  she  had  been  a spoiled 
child.  After  two  years  of  unhappy  married  life,  a son  was  born  and  was 
given  the  name  of  John  McDonald. 

John,  like  many  of  the  sons  of  wealthy  men,  led  a wild  life  in  his  youth. 
One  escapade  followed  another  until  his  father  could  endure  it  no  longer. 
The  climax  was  reached  when  John  married  one  of  his  father’s  stenogra- 
phers, much  against  the  old  man’s  wishes.  In  a fit  of  rage,  which  he  now 
repented,  McDonald  disinherited  his  son  and  left  him  to  fight  his  own  battles 
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in  the  wide,  wide  world.  On  the  12th  of  September,  just  seven  yeats  ago^ 
John  left  his  father’s  house  and  had  never  been  seen  again. 

Two  years  later,  McDonald,  the  elder,  heard  through  one  of  the  mem- 
bers of  his  club,  that  he  was  a grandfather.  The  knowledge  of  this  fact  had 
caused  a twinge  of  sorrow  in  the  old  man’s  heart  But  he  put  sorrowful 
thoughts  aside.  For  had  he  not  been  justified  in  his  action?  Had  John  not 
given  him  cause  for  great  anger?  Was  it  not  John’s  own  fault  that  he  had 
been  disinherited? 

Still  as  the  old  man  rnu&ed,  he  realized  how  sorrowful  his  life  had  been 
and  he  wondered — where  was  his  son’s  wife?  Where  was  his  son,  his  dis- 
owned son? — where  was  the  child,  his  grandson? 

In  this  verse,  “ ’Tis  more  blessed  to  give,”  McDonald'  thought  he  saw 
an  escape;  a road,  which  might  lead  to  happiness.  Finally,  he  decided.  Be- 
ginning the  next  day,  he  would  start  his  search  for  happiness  and  peace; 
peace,  not  only  of  bodj,  but  of  mind  also;  he  would  take  this  verse  as  his 
motto. 

The  next  morning,  after  a night  of  restlessness,  McDonald  awoke  with 
the  thought,  “Today  1 shall  find  Happiness.”  After  breakfast,  instead  of  call- 
ing for  his  car,  he  began  to  walk.  He  walked  and  walked  and  walked.  When 
he  became  conscious  of  what  he  was  doing,  he  found  himself  on  the  East 
Side.  He  stopped  to  observe  his  surroundings.  Dirty  tenement  houses  were 
on  every  side.  Dirty  clothes  hung  on  the  roofs,  dirty  children  played  in  the 
street.  After  a short  time  he  resumed  his  walk.  It  was  noonday  and  he 
was  beginning  to  feel  the  pangs  of  hunger.  Soon  he  found  himself  in  front 
of  a restaurant.  A child,  a ragged  little  boy,  of  about  five  years,  was  watch- 
ing with  hungry  eyes,  the  man  who  was  making  flap-jacks  before  the  win- 
dow. A child  of  five — his  grandson  should  be  five,  McDonald  thought. 

“Hungry,  little  fellow?”  he  questioned. 

“Ain’t  had  no  breakfast,”  the  little  one  retorted  in  a half  insolent,  half 
pitiful  voice.  He  looked  up  at  McDonald  with  deep  brown  eyes,  where  hun- 
ger was  clearly  shown.  His  clothes  were  shabby  and  there  were  holes  in 
his  shoes.  The  little  blue  cap  which  he  wore,  and  from  under  which  stray 
locks  of  chestnut  hair  showed,  looked  as  though  it  had  seen  better  days. 
Suddenly  McDonald  noticed  that  the  little  chap  was  crying,  crying  bitterly. 

“What’s  the  matter,  my  son,”  asked  Wall  Street’s  King,  more  interested 
in  one  person  than  he  had  been  for  years. 

“My  mother  died  this  morning  and  I ain’t  got  nobody  ’cause  my  daddy’s 
dead,”  said  the  child  in  a tearful  voice. 

McDonald’s  heart  was  touched.  Here  was  his  chance  to  give.  He  picked 
the  lad  up  in  his  arms  and  carried  him  home.  On  the  way,  the  old  man  asked 
him  his  name  and  a drowsy  voice  murmured  “Jimmy.” 

Jimmy’s  absence  was  never  noticed  in  the  crowded  tenement  house  in 
which  he  had  lived  and  McDonald  adopted  him  without  any  legal  proceed- 
ings. They  lived  together  for  a week,  during  which  the  child  was  lavished 
with  gifts  and  had  his  every  whim  gratified,  before  McDonald  learned  his 
real  name. 

It  happened  in  this  way.  One  evening  as  the  two,  now  inseparable  com- 
panions, were  sitting  in  the  library,  Jimmy  at  the  old  man’s  feet.  McDonald 
began  to  inquire  about  his  farmer  life  and  his  parents. 
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“What  did  your  mother  call  you,”  he  asked. 

“Jimmy,’  replied  the  boy.  “But  sometimes  she  called  me  ‘Mack.’  ” I 
never  saw  my  daddy.  He  was  killed  and  mother  told  me  that  was  his  name.” 

“And  what  is  the  rest  of  your  name,”  he  questioned. 

“Jimmy  McDonald  Walton,”  came  the  sudden  reply. 

Old  McDonald  was  dumbfounded.  He  sat  as  one  in  a maize.  Things 
blurred  before  his  eyes;  the  tears  came  quickly  and  rolled  down  his  wrinkled 
cheeks.  Walton  was  the  name  of  the  girl  his  son  had  married;  the  daughter 
he  had  never  seen.  Suddenly,  he  leaned  over,  and  picking  the  child  up, 
clasped  him  in  his  arms,  while  he  murmured,  “My  boy.”  At  last  he  could 
fully  believe  that  happiness  comes  with  giving;  that  “ ’tis  more  blessed  to 
give  than  to  receive.”  R.  V. 


$5.00  GIVEN  AWAY. 

SOLVE  THE  FOLLOWING  PUZZLE  AND  YOU  CAN  EARN  FIVE  DOLLARS 

Name  the  authors  of  the  following: 

“After  school,” 

“Tete  du  bois,” 

“Oh!  well!  that’s  too  deep  for  you” 

“Stand  up,” 

I “Well  now!  that’s  fine!  that’s  fine!” 

“You  see,  it’s  like  this,” 

“Next  time,  come  and  bring  your  supper.” 

*‘When  I was  in  college,” 

“Est-ce  quo  vous  avez  des  questions  vous  desirez  poser?” 

“You’ll  never  get  anywhere  by  memorizing,” 

“I  don’t  know  what’s  the  matter  with  you  people,” 

“Is  that  clear,” 

“Go  slower,” 

“Not  right.” 

If  you  can  solve  this  puzzle,  send  your  list  to  the  Grind  Editor.  If  he 
approves  the  list,  he  will  give  you  one  hundred  copies  of  “The  Owl”  to  be 
sold  at  twenty  cents  each.  Upon  the  receipt  of  twenty  dollars,  he  will  re- 
ward you  with  five  new  peace  dollars. 

Be  quick  with  your  list,  because  only  one  person  gets  the  chance  to  earn 
this  prize,  and  we  are  expecting  a great  rush. 

Address  all  correspondence  to  Favorite  Sayings  Dept.,  The  Owl,  Middle- 
town  High  School,  Grind  Box,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 


Our  correspondent  met  a member  of  the  Senior  class  of  Podunk  High 
School  on  the  street  the  other  day,  and  he  noticed  a small  strap,  with  two 
loose  buckles,  hanging  around  his  ankle. 

“What’s  the  big  idea?”  he  asked. 

“Well,  I’ll  tell  you,”  said  the  Podunk  Senior,  “our  class  is  planning  on 
a trip  to  Washington  and  we  decided  that  a strap  like  the  one  on  my  ankle 
looked  much  better  and  made  more  noise  than  the  unbuckled  arctics  that 
your  Seniors  wear.  They  also  saved  us  a lot  of  money  toward  the  trip.  So 
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Concerning  Colleges 


SYRACUSE  UNIVERSITY. 

Dear  Editor:  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  3,  1922. 

It  seems  scarcely  necessary  to  inform  the  students  of  the  Middletown 
High  School  as  to  the  excellency  of  Syracuse  University,  when  such  distin- 
guished alumnae  of  the  school  are  students  of  the  aforesaid  university. 

The  hundred  acre  campus  of  Syracuse  overlooks  a city  of  175,000  popu- 
lation, situated  in  the  heart  of  upper  New  York,  and,  also,  the  beautiful  On- 
ondaga Lake.  There  are,  at  present,  fourteen  imposing  buildings  on  the 
campus. 

Among  the  most  important  colleges  represented  here  are  the  College  of 
Liberal  Arts,  which  gives  a very  thorough,  liberal  education;  College  of  Bus- 
iness Administration,  which  is  second  in  size,  is  one  of  the  very  best  for 
preparing  one  for  work  in  the  business  world;  the  College  of  Fine  Arts,  which 
holds  a place  of  distinction  among  colleges  which  offer  similar  Courses;  the 
College  of  Oratory,  which  is  one  of  the  very  few  in  the  country  which  grants 
a diploma  at  the  completion  of  the  course;  the  New  York  State  College  of 
Forestry,  which  is  one  of  the  best  known  in  the  United  States,  and  others 
of  considerable  importance  are  the  College  of  Engineering  and  the  College 
of  Home  Economics.  The  present  enrollment  of  Syracuse  University  is  6,500. 
The  faculty  of  450  members  is  selected  from  the  finest  and  most  efficient  men 
and  women  in  the  country. 

If  any  of  you  have  been  so  unfortunate  as  to  encounter  the  prevalent 
propaganda  that  Syracuse  is  a “soft  snap”  in  regard  to  its  scholarship,  you 
should  have  been  privileged  to  endure  some  of  the  atrocious  mid-years  that 
the  Syracusians  plodded  through.  Syracuse  has  never  been  particularly 
“cinchy,”  and  this  year  there  has  been  even  greater  strictness  in  the  various 
departments.  There  is  a specified  course  scheduled  for  all  Freshmen  enter- 
ing the  university,  in  this  way  making  a better  foundation  for  their  future 
careers.  All  students  not  successfully  completing  nine  hours  of  work,  during 
the  first  semistre,  are  automatically  dropped  from  the  university. 

Not  only  do  the  exceptional  courses  offered  by  the  university  itself  fur- 
nish inducement  for  enlisting  the  Syracuse  ranks,  but,  also,  a unique  privil* 
ege  is  afforded  the  students  to  take  advantage  of  the  theatrical  and  musical 
opportunities  which  are  characteristic  of  a large  city. 

I think  everyone  is  intei-ested  in  the  activities  of  a college  or  university. 
It  gives  us  Syracusians  a wonderful  thrill  to  be  spectators  at  our  football 
games  in  the  stadium,  when  we  we  realize  that  Syracuse  stands  very  near 
the  top  of  the  list  in  this  sport.  I cannot  think  of  a better  illustration  of 
Syracuse  spirit  than  was  displayed  at  he  Colgate-Syracuse  game,  which  was 
played  in  a sea  of  mud  while  thousands  of  loyal  spectators  sat  through  a 
blizzard  of  snow  and  sleet,  forgetful  of  personal  discomfiture,  and  thinking 
only  of  inspiring  their  team  to  victory. 

A novel  idea  marked  out  at  Syracuse  is  the  Freshman  convocation  held 
weekly  during  the  first  semestre,  when  students  are  taught  the  college  songs 
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and  yells  and  inspired  to  give  their  best  to  the  university.  This  might  ac- 
count for  the  fact  that  Syracuse  has  such  splendid  school  papers,  athletic 
teams  and  debating  teams.  The  Freshmen  thus  feel  a sense  of  responsibility 
to  their  Alma  Mater,  early  in  the  game,  and  are  shown  by  the  upper  cl^tss 
men  what  real  friendship  is.  i 

You  will  not  be  surprised,  therefore,  when  I say  that  I hope  that  mainy 
of  you,  when  choosing  your  vocation  and  college  will  select  Syracuse  as  yqur 
future  Alma  Mater.  Furthermore,  I hope  that  you  will  succeed  whereyel 
you  complete  your  studies  for  preparing  yourself  for  your  future  profession. 

F.  HAZEL  BOYD. 


SENIOR  NOTES 

Exams  are  over  and  we  certainly  are  relieved.  Many  new  members  have 
been  added  to  our  ranks  and  we  welcome  them  gladly  for  oUr  class  was  not 
very  large.  , 

You  all  remember  the  Christmas  celebration,  do  you  not?  It  was  rather 
novel  and  unusual  this  year.  How  did  you  like  our  substitution  for  Santa 
Claus?  The  Juniors  were  good  sports  this  year  and  we  thank  them  for  their 
presents,  which  were  rather  clever  this  year. 

We  held  a tea-room  at  the  Chamber  of  Clommerce  rooms  during  Christ- 
mas vacation,  under  the  chairmanship  of  Ruth  Hopkins.  It  necessitated  much 
work  but  we  realized  quite  an  addition  to  our  treasury  from  it.  It  was  very 
kind  of  Mr.  Madden  to  let  us  use  the  rooms,  and  we  appreciate  it,  and  Mrs. 
Hopkins’  assistance. 

What  is  the  matter  with  the  “class  cooks?”  At  a cake  sale,  held  at 
Bucks’  store,  we  had  but  ten  cakes.  Can  we  not  expect  more  for  a class  of 
almost  fifty?  Richard  Buck  was  chairman  of  the  committee  and  the  sale 
was  successful,  considering  the  amount  of"  cakes.  We  have  been  selling  soft 
drinks  at  the  Armory  Friday  nights.  This  has  been  remunerative  under 
the  direction  of  Thomas  Cullinam 

Saturday  night,  Jan.  28,  we  had  a party  at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
A.  E.  Hopkins.  We  played  cards,  had  delectable  refreshments  and  spent  a 
very  delightful  evening.  The  class  was  highly  entertained  and  we  thank 
all  the  Hopkins  for  their  hospitality. 

A wonderful  opportunity  was  given  us.  by  our  good  friends,  Mr.  Madden 
and  Mrs.  Hopkins.  At  a meeting,  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  Jan.  30,  we 
served  a supper  to  eighty  men.  “Dom”  Bergamo  was  the  chairman  of  a 
committee,  consisting  of  Frances  Bussell,  Margaret  Rockefeller,  Florence 
Chapnian,  Eleanor  McCoach,  Mildred  Wallace,  Elsie  Bull,  Isabel  Wallace, 
Betty  Ogden,  Edna  and  Ruth  Hopkins,  Louise  Herman,  Mae  Aldrich,  Helen 
Bull,  Jack  Ostrom,  Jack  Bates,  Raymond  Schmitt,  Ernest  Heissenbuttel,  Clair 
Hoffman,  George  Hutt,  Martin  Phillips,  Stanley  Lowe,  Thomas  Cullinan  and 
Taylor  Slade.  Mrs.  Hopkins,  Mrs.  Herman  and  Mrs.  Wallace  helped  us  very 
much  and  we  thank  them  sincerely.  The  supper  was  a success  financially 
and  the  men  seemed  to  enjoy  themselves.  Mr.  Arfmann  told  of  his  recent 
trip  to  Europe.  The  “Community  Singing,”  led  by  Mr.  Tremper,  with 
Mr.  Dayton  of  Goshen  at  the  piano,  was  thrilling.  The  most  pleasing  thing 
of  the  whole  affair  was  the  amount  of  class  spirit  shown,  everybody  worked 
and  had  a good  time  at  it,  top.  ^ 
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TEACHERS  A great  many  times  you  hear  pupils  say,  “He  is  an  old 
crank,”  or  “What  does  she  think  we  are,  giving  us  a lesson 

like  that.”  Pupils,  as  a general  rule,  think  only  of  their  side  of  the  matter, 

but  let  us  look  at  the  teacher’s  side  for  a moment. 

Tom  does  not  get  along  very  well  in  school.  Why  not?  He  says  it  is 
the  teacher’s  fault.  That  is  seldom  true.  Often  when  the  teacher  is  explain- 
ing something  in  class,  Tom  is  looking  out  of  the  window  or  fooling  with 
his  nearest  neighbor.  'Then,  when  he  goes  home  at  3:30,  he  simply  forgets 
there  is  a school  until  9 o’clock  the  next  morning.  Consequently,  he  knows 
nothing  whatever  about  Tiis  lessons.  Can  you  blame  the  teacher  for  getting 
discouraged  and  cross?  At  the  end  of  the  term  you  hear,  “Did  you  pass?” 
“No,”  says  Tom,  “the  teacher  failed  me.”  IT  IS  NO  CREDIT  TO  THE 

TEACHER  TO  HAVE  PUPILS  FAIL,  SO  DON’T  THINK  FOR  ONE  MO- 

MENT THAT  THE  TEACHER  FAILS  YOU.  IT  IS  YOU  THAT  HAVE 
FAILED  AND  DISAPPOINTED  THE  TEACHER. 

Now  we  will  take  another  kind  of  scholar.  Mabel  is  very  timid.  The 
teacher  asks  her  a question;  she  knows  the  answer,  yet  is  afraid  to  say  what 
she  thinks  for  fear  of  ridicule.  The  teacher  immediately  loses  patience  and, 
instead  of  helping  the  pupil  to  gain  confidence  in  herself,  he  scolds  and  gives 
Mabel  a low  mark.  This  discourages  the  scholar.  A little  help  and  en- 
couragement often  times  obtains  better  results  than  severe  reproof. 

As  a rule,  the  teacher  exerts  the  very  best  of  his  ability  to  help  the 
scholar.  It  is  for  his  own  interest  as  well  as  the  scholar’s.  Therefore  don’t 
criticise.  Do  your  part  and  the  teacher  will  do  his.  D.  M.  W.  ’22. 


The  staff  wishes  to  say  that  it  certainly  is  a task  to  learn  the  senti- 
ment of  the  students  toward  the  Owl.  After  devoting  about  three  inches 
of  spacq  for  a questionnaire,  one  blank  was  received.  It’s  not  too  late  to 
tell  us  how  you  feel.  If  you  don’t  want  to  cut  up  your  copy,  copy  it,  hand 
it  in. 


I knew  a gfirl  with  tempting  lips 
As  bright  as  roses  red; 

Her  skin  was  like  the  ivory  white, 
Alas, — so  was  her  head. 

I knew  another,  a charming  miss 
Who  loved  her  Rochelle  salts; 

They  made  her  teeth  so  pearly  white 
I knew  that  they  were — false. 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 

The  usual  number  of  Alumni  and  their  friends  were  at  the  annual  Jun- 
ior Prom  given  in  the  Mechanics  Hall  on  December  28.  The  Alumni  were 
readily  admitted,  of  course,  having  the  privilege  of  entering  without  the  pres- 
entation of  an  invitation. 

Among  the  girls  present  were  Leona  Townsley,  class  of  ’20,  and  Edyth 
Wood,  '21,  who  are  both  now  studying  at  New  Paltz.  (Of  course,  they  were 
not  there  alone).  Miss  Amy  Botsford,  class  of  ’20,  also  attended  the  affair. 
Frank  Degnan  and  Charlie  Mead,  both  of  Syracuse,  were  there.  Although 
“Leaguer”  said  he  was  unaccompanied  nevertheless  it  was  quite  noticeable 
that  he  didn’t  miss  many  dances.  John  Cassady,  class  of  ’20,  was  there 
and  with  a “girl.”  What  a change  a year  makes!  Harold  Smith,  class  of 
’20,  was  present  to  give  his  philosophical  opinion  of  such  affairs.  He  is  now 
als.)  in  view  with  one  of  the  female  species.  Stanley  Hoyt  and  Teddy  Smith, 
both  of  ’20,  were  at  the  annual  event.  They  are  now  studying  at  Pratt’s 
Institute.  Our  old  friend,  Alex.  Preston,  was  there  holding  someone  up.  Alex, 
you  remember,  thinks  a great  deal  of  Yale.  We  saw  Adam  Miller  (you  re- 
member his  orations),  class  of  1920  during  the  Christmas  vacation  but  we 
didn’t  see  him  at  the  “Prom.”  Mysterious!  During  Christmas  vacation  we 
saw  quite  often  Les  Donald,  president  of  1920,  helping  Uncle  Sam  deliver 
his  mail  in  the  proper  way.  Archibald  Taylor  and  “Les”  are  both  now  study- 
ing at  Union  College,  Schenectady.  When  you  go  to  the  State  Theatre  the 
next  time,  take  a second  glance  at  the  person  who  may  possibly  sell  you 
the  tickets.  It  may  be  none  other  than  Les  Oddo,  class  of  1920.  (Line  forms 
at  right,  don’t  crowd). 

The  famous  Rutgers  Glee  Club  that  is  coming  here  in  February  under 
the  auspices  of  the  State  Hospital  is  headed  by  Howard  McKinney,  a former 
student  of  this  school.  He  has  written  several  pieces,  besides  making  extend- 
ed tours  in  his  musical  career,  which  has  only  started.  It  might  not  be  out 
of  the  ordinary  to  say  he  is  a native  of  Pine  Bush. 


THE  JUNIOR  PROM. 

The  first  big  event  in  the  life  of  every  Junior  has  passed  and  everyone 
who  was  present  is  witness  to  the  fact  that  the  Prom,  given  by  the  class 
of  ’23  was  equal  to  any  preceding  one.  Even  the  Seniors  will  admit  that. 
While  the  punch  was — what  was  it?  who  cared? 

. The  hall  was  prettily  decorated  in  the  Senior  colors  and  a blue  light 
suspended  from  the  ceiling  made  the  scene  look  especially  attractive.  The 
decorating  committee  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  the  fine  work  it  accom- 
plished. 

Horn  and  Gardner’s  Orchestra  furnished  the  music  and  they  were  “all 
there.”  No  one  will  deny  that. 

The  checking  department,  conducted  by  William  DeNitaris,  yielded  a 
little  money  to  help  defray  the  expenses. 

, Mr.  Drennan,  Miss  Smith,  Miss  Wallace,  Mrs.  Tichenor  and  Mrs.  See- 
holzer  acted  as  chaperones. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  class  will  begin  working  on  the  Junior  play 
goon  and  make  that  as  big  a success  as  the  “Prom”  was. 
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SCHOOL  NEWS. 

The  Spring-  term  has  begun  and  has  brought  with  it  a term  : of  hard  study 
for  those  expecting  to  be  graduated  in.  June,  judging  by  the  low  average 
that  many  of  us  received  from  the  mid-year  examinations.  But  one  good  deed 
at  least  has  been  accomplished  in  the  high  school  and  a member  of  the  class 
of  ’24  will  tell  you  about  it  in  the  following: 

What  is  the  good  of  Civics? 

Perhaps,  if  our  interest  had  not  been  drawn  to  the  problems  of  our  own 
town  and  its  vicinity,  by  the  study  of  civics,  the  following  Christmas  inci- 
dent might  never  have  happened. 

Last  term.  Miss  Powelson’s  three  civics  classes  decided  to  do  something 
worth  while  at  Christmas  time  for  someone  less  fortunate  than  tfiemselves. 
So  we  held  a meeting  in  Mr.  Wilson’s  room  on  November  30th.  A chairman, 
secretary  and  treasurer  were  elected  at  this  meeting,  and  plans  for  earning 
money  were  discussed.  It  was  decided  to  sell  peanuts  at  ten  cents  a bag 
after  scoohl  on  Tuesdays.  ’Phe  ones  present  at  the  meeting  were  divided  into 
three  groups  of  twelve  each;  each  group  working  one  Monday  after  school, 
shelling,  blanching  and  roasting  the  peanuts. 

At  the  next  meeting,  held  in  Mr.  Wilson’s  room  on  a later  date,  Mrs. 
Dayton,  the  commissioner  of  charities  of  this  city,  addressed  us  concerning 
the  work  of  the  commission.  She  gave  us  a very  informing  talk,  and  told 
us  about  a small  boy  who  lived  at  Rock  Tavern.  He  had  been  abandoned 
by  his  parents  and  had  only  the  bare  necessities  of  life.  Mrs.  Dayton  told 
us  that  he  seemed  to  her  a very  deserving  person  to  receive  our  donations. 
The  sale  of  peanuts  netted  us  the  sum  of  twenty-six  dollars  and  sixty  cents. 

A few  days  before  Christmas,  Miss  Powelson  and  a committee  went  down 
town  and  purchased  the  following  articles  for  the  boy:  A cap,  a dark  blue 
wool  sweater,  woolen  mittens,  two  flannel  shirts,  (one  gray  and  one  khaki) 
a game,  crayons  and  a color  block  and  one  pound  of  candy.  These  purchases 
consumed  sixteen  dollars  and  twenty-five  cents  of  the  amount  we  had  earned. 

On  the  Friday  before  Christmas,  a committee  from  the  classes  purchased 
a large  market  basket  and  bought  the  following  eight  dollar  dinner  to  put 
in  it:  Two  cans  of  tomato  soup,  one  pound  of  cranberries,  one  peck  of  pota- 
toes, three  pounds  of  rutabagas,  one  six  pound  chicken,  half  dozen  oranges, 
half  dozen  bananas,  one  box  of  raisins,  one  pound  of  grapes,  one  pound  of 
mixed  nuts,  two  loaves  of  bread,  one  and  a half  dozen  crullers  and  two 
bunches  of  celery.  This  fine  dinner  was  given  to  the  Salvation  Army  to 
donate  to  a needy  family. 

The  remaining  two  dollars  and  thirty-five  cents  was  given  to  the  Radium 
Fund  of  this  city. 


You  haven’t  had  much  news  of  the  Girls’  Glee  Club  doings,  but,  just 
the  same,  they  have  been  most  decidedly  wide  awake  since  September. 

The  law  that  “three  times  absent  without  an  excuse,  a girl  is  no  longer 
a member  of  the  club,’  has  been  enforced  this  year,  and  it  has  helped  no 
small  bit  in  keeping  up  the  attendance. 

Two  concerts  have  already  taken  place  since  the  beginning  of  the  fall 
term  and  all  agree  that  they  have  been  just  as  interesting  as  the  former 
ones;  if  not  more  so,  for  the  teachers  have  been  very  fortunate  in  procuring 
unusually  well  talented  musicians.  The  officers  have  made  preparations  to 
have  the  third  one  during  the  month  of  March. 

The  girls  are  now  hard  at  work  practicing  for  their  own  annual  concert 
but  it  cannot  be  all  work  and  no  play  so  plans  for  a dance  in  the  gymnas- 
ium on  the  tenth  of  February  have  been  made. 
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. , , , . . ^ , .BOYS’  BASKETBALL. 

The  Boys’  Basketball  team  is  progressing"  in  spite  of  their  lack  of  facili 
ties.  A team  of  fellows  that  are  willing  to  carry  their  suit  and  stuff  around 
and  practice  at  a different  rplace  every  night,  sometimes  doing  without  a 
shower  afterwards,  deserve  to  win  out. 

They  should  receive  the  loyal  support  of  all  the  students  at  all  the 
games  they  play  in  the  Armory,  but  be  sure  and  get ‘your  ticket  in  advance 
from  a student  because  on  the  result  of  this  advance  sale  of  tickets,  our 
privilege  to  play  in  the  Armory  hangs. 


MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  MONTICELLO  HIGH  SCHOOL. 


The  boys’  basketball  team  played  their  first  game  at  Monticello  on  Jan- 
uary 6.  The  game  was  lacking  in  speed  and  brilliant  playing  and  the  final 
score  w^as  25- — 12  in  favor  of  Monticello.  Lineup: 

Middletown  H.  S.  (12)  Monticello  H.  S.  (25) 

Middletown  H.  S.  (12)— Lowe,  8,  F.;  Mead,  F;  Prime,  2,  C;  Veraldi,  G; 
Treyz,  2,  Waidler,  Moore,  G; 

Monticello  H.  S.  (25)— Millivo,  4,  F;  Sherman,  8,  F;  Sloat,  4,  C;  Moch- 
son,  2,  Nelson,  7,  Carpenter,  Fleische,  G. 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  CHESTER  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

The  High  School  quintette  opened  up  their  home  game  season  when  they 
played  Chester  on  the  Armory  court  on  January  13.  The  Chester  lads  proved 
to  be  too  fast  for  the  M.  H.  S.  five  and  outplayed  them  during  the  entire 
game.  Still  the  final  score  was  only  21 — 16  in  Chester’s  favor.  Poor  basket 
shooting  on  both  sides  marred  this  game  to  no  slight  degree. 

’ Lineup — -M.  H.  S.  (16):  Mead,  3;  Perrino,  F;  Lowe,  5,  F;  Prime,  Cullinan, 

2,  C;  Treyz,  4;  Waidler,  2,  G; 

Chester  High  (21)  : Carmen  7,  P;  Hulse,  2,  F;  Dudmore,  4,  C;  Dell,  8 G; 
Borgeman,  G. 

MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL  VS.  HAVERSTRAW  H.  S. 

The  boys’  first  victory  came  on  January  20,  when  they  defeated  Haver- 
straw  31 — 15  on  the  Armory  court.  The  team  seemed  to  have  improved  in 
their  shooting  and  pass  work.  Lineups: 

Middletown  (31):  Lowe,  F;  Mead,  2,  F;  Cullinan,  19,  C;  Treyz,  2,  G; 
Perrino,  6;  Waidler,  2,  G; 

Haverstraw  (15):  Korn,  4,  F;  Benson,  3,  F;  Murray,  4,  C;  Radmond,  G; 
Gotheceous,  4,  G.  ' 

MiOPLETOWN  H.  S.  VS.  MILFORD  H.  S. 

On  Jan.  29,  M.  H.  S.  . team  was  again  encouraged  by  a victory  over  the 
Milford  H.  S.’-  The  score  '59^25  tells  the  story  of  the  game.  The  Milford 
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team,  however,  put  up  a stubborn  fight  and  proved  to  be  good  sports. 

Lineups:  •; 

M.  H.  S.  (59)— Lowe,  10,  F;  Mead,  8;  Waidler,  4,  F;  Cullinan,  17,  Prime 
4,  C;  Perrino,  10;  Moore,  G;  Veraldi,  6,  G. 

Milford  H.  S.  (25) — Terwilliger  9,  F;  Ziegler,  8,  F;  Angle,  6,  C;  Martin, 
G;  Choi,  2,  G. 


Boys’  basketball  point  table: 

Cullinan,  36;  Lowe,  23;  Perrino,  16;  Mead,  13;  Treyz,  8;  Waidler,  8;  Prime 
6;  Veraldi,  6;  total  116. 


GIRLS’  BASKETBALL. 

In  the  girls’  interclass  basketball  games  the  score  is  still  a tie — Seniors, 
Sophomores  and  Freshmen  each  having  two  victories  to  their  credit.  Wed- 
nesday, Feb.  1st,  the  Sophomores  won  the  series  and  are  privileged  to  wear 
the  small  bronze  basketballs. 

basketballs — unless  it  comes  out  a tie  the  second  time  as  it  did  last  year. 

The  first  of  the  series  was  played  Friday,  Dec.  2nd,  between  sister  classes. 
The  Sophomores  defeated  the  Seniors  9 — 8,  and  the  Freshmen  seconds  against 
the  Juniors  6 — 3. 

On  the  next  Friday  p.  m.,  the  Seniors  recovered  their  dignity  in  their 
game  with  the  Freshmen  with  the  score  5—3.  The  Sophomores  had  their 
second  victory  in  a 26 — 0 score  with  the  Juniors.  In  the  absence  of  Miss 
Bull,  Katherine  Gould  refereed  these  two  games  in  a way  that  won  the  ap- 
proval of  all  the  players. 

On  Dec.  16th,  the  Seniors  made  a 25—0  score  against  the  Juniors,  and 
the  Freshmen  felt  greatly  rejoiced  in  their  5 — ^4  victory  over  the  Sophomores. 
This  left  the  score  in  games  two  for  each  class  except  the  Juniors. 

The  Juniors  deserve  a lot  of  credit  for  their  good  sportsmanship  through- 
out the  season,  but  you  wouldn’t  expect  anything  else  after  a look  at  the 
lineup:  Frances  Bussell,  Marion  Crane,  Mae  Fish,  Virginia  Binenkorb,  Elean- 
or Seeholzer  and  Helen  Knapp. 

The  Sophomore  class  had  Lillian  Barber,  Helen  Packheiser,  Dora  Earl, 
Elizabeth  Kirkwood,  Mary  Woodward,  Gladys  Benson,  Marion  Wheeler  and 
Margaret  Hoffman. 

The  Freshmen  players  were  Gertrude  Clark,  Maude  Kelly,  Antoinette 
Geist,  Lois  McCullough,  Mabel  Tucker,  Helen  Williams  and  Mildred  McCoach. 

The  Senior  class  had  Mildred  Wallace,  Pearl  Wallace,  Margaret  Tiche- 
nor,  Mary  Hadden,  Elizabeth  Ogden,  Ruth  Wood  and  Mae  Aldrich. 

The  funds  for  expenses  were  successfully  obtained  by  the  sale  of  Blue 
and  White  tags  during  the  three  weeks  preceding  the  Christmas  vacation. 
No  admission  was  charged  for  these  games  at  the  Armory,  but  everyone 
wore  his  tag  to  the  games  to  prove  his  support  to  the  girls’  sport. 


A Lament. 

O!  Is  she  dead,  and  are  she  gone, 
And  has  she  left  I all  alone? 

O cruel  fate!  you  is  unkind, 

■ To  take  her  ’fore,  and  ]<?ave  I hind. 
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If  you  can’t  see  through  our  jokes  make  an  accurate  copy  on  a piece  of 
glass  and  hold  it  up  to  the  light. 


Some  new  discoveries  have  been  made  In  the  English  grammar  class. 
The  masculine  of  the  word  duchess  is  dutch,  and  the  plural  of  Japanese  is 
Japanesees. 

This  sounds  as  though  it  came  from  the  same  source: 

' Heard  in  Biology. 

Miss  Knowles — It  will  be  all  right  to  use  the  term  “man”  for  man  env 
braces  woman. 

Honest? 

An  irate  teacher — Does  anyone  here  know  of  a tonic  for  pupils  who  are 
not  caught  up  in  their  work? 

Bright  Stude — ^I  do. 

Teacher — What  is  it? 

Stude — Ketchup.  ’ ! ■ ' ' 

What  Did  He  Mean,  Bill? 

Mr.  Dumbauld — What  are  you  doing,  Johnny? 

Johnny  Dumbauld  (ringing  the  bell  on  William  Bell’s  typewriter) — Ring- 
ing the  bell. 

Bald? 

Mr.  Nicholls — Why  can  I see  the  sun  shining  on  your  head? 

Godfrey — I don’t  know.  | ' 

Mr.  Nicholls — What  kind  of  objects  reflect  light? 

Godfrey — Polished  objects.  ^ 

Nicholls  and  Pennies. 

Mr.  Nicholls,  looking  at  a penny  in  a vessel  of  water — Prom  where  I 
stand  I can  see  the  penny  four  times.  (Moving  back) — Now  I can  see  it  six 
times. 

WThisper — Homebrew?  ' 

Jack  Ostrom,  late  at  basketball  game — What’s  the  score? 

Ballman — 6 — 6.  ' • 

Jack — In  whose  favor? 

Despite  Mr.  Drenan’s  frequent  assentations  that  he  is  not  a minister, 
“Bean”  Eidel  gave  proof  to  the  contrary  by  falling  asleep  in  English  4 the 
ether  day.  ...  .....  . 
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Ever  notice  those  shoes  De  Notaris  wears?  Well,  listen  to  this. 

Mr.  Goes — ^You  never  have  gym  shoes  in  class,  yet  you  wear  those  heavy 
shoe.  You  make  too  much  noise;  use  discretion. 

“Deno,”  thoughtfully — Mr.  Goes,  where  do  they  sell  that  stuff  you  told 
me  to  use  on  my  shoes? 

The  Movies  Did  It. 

In  History  A,  the  other  day — Every  great  Roman  from  Pompey  to  An- 
tony fell  in  love  with  Cleopatra. 

Slade,  in  Chemistry — By  grandmother  got  all  tied  up  and  they  gave 
her  ammonia  and  she  straightened  right  out. 

Mr.  Moon — I should  think  she  would. 


JUNIOR  NOTES 

Since  the  last  issue  of  the  Owl,  the  class  of  ’23  has  been  engaged  in 
a great  many  social  activities.  From  a social  standpoint,  the  Junior  Dance 
held  in  the  Gym.  was  a great  success  and  there  are  hopes  that  another 
will  be  given  in  the  future. 

On  Dec.  19,  a jolly  crowd  of  Juniors  under  the  chaperonage  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Moon  and  Miss  Wallace,  set  out  by  truck,’  !for  the  purpose  of  enjoying 
some  skating  at  the  pond  near  Marion  Weld’s  home.  But  the  pond  was 
ccndemned  as  unsafe  so  the  entire  party  betook  themselves  to  the  home  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  VanOrder  where  Marion  acted  as  hostess.  Singing,  dancing 
and  games  were  enjoyed  and  then  came  the  refreshments.  The  party  broke 
up  at  one  and,  although  there  was  no  skating,  everyope  had  a “dandy”  time. 

Another  party  was  held  at  Vincent  Breiner’s  home  on  Jan.  13.  Miss 
Hunt  and  Miss  Jones  acted  as  chaperones.  The  usual  games  were  played 
but  singing  and  dancing  were  the  chief  amusements  during  the  evening. 
Many  thanks  are  due  Mrs.  Breiner  and  Vincent  for  the  use  of  their  home. 

But  one  cake  sale  was  held  last  month.  Marion  Weld,  who  had  charge 
of  the  sale,  is  authority  for  the  statement  that  " many  more  cakes  could  have 
been  sold  so  show  a little  more  “spirit”  Juniors  and  bring  cakes. 

Due  to  the  mid-term  Exams.,  many  new  members  will  be  added  to  the 
class  and  a few  will  have  become  ;gfave  and  dignified  Seniors.  I daresay 
the  “grave  and  dignified”  Seniors  will  be  greatly  pleased  to  be  entertained 
by  the  declamations  of  the  Juniors  this  term.  The  Seniors  are  pretty  good 
but  just  wait  and  hear,' us.  Good  luck,  everybody! 


SOPHOMORE  NOTES 

What  is  there  to  write  abort.  Not  much,  but  what  there  is  you’re  wel- 
come to  read. 

The  exams  took  our  attention  for  almost  two  weeks.  How  we  studied, 
how  we  crammed.  Nevertheless,  some  of  us  failed.  Thank  you,  teachers,  for 
the  hard  exams  you  gave  us. 

The  Sophomore  girls  made  a fine  showing  in  the  interclass  basketball 
games.  We  tied  for  first  place,  and,  if  they  only  play  off  that  tie,  we  are 
sure  to  win. 

Watch  " the  Juniors  go  up  to  the  rostrum.  They  shake,  they  shiver,  but 
they - do  not  falL  Then  Sophs,  as  you  watch  them,  think  of  yourselves,  stand- 
ing there  a year  hence,  and  pity  them  as  they  will  pity  you.  - - 
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We  are  grateful  for  the  following  exchanges: 

The  Apokeepsian — Poughkeepsie  High  School,  Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y. 

The  Apology — Monticello  High  School,  Monticello,  N.  Y. 

The  Carteret — Carteret  Academy,  Orange,  N.  J. 

The  Chronicle — Lyman  Hall  High  School,  Wallingford,  Conn. 

The  Clarion — East  High  School,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

The  Colgate  Maroon — Colgate  University,  Hamilton,  N.  Y. 

The  Columbia  News — Columbia  Grammar  School,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

The  Courant — Oakside  High  School,  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

The  Erasmian — Erasmus  Hall  High  School,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

The  Forge — Central  High  School,  Akron,  Ohio. 

The  Forum — Suffern  High  School,  Suffern,  N.  Y. 

The  Graduate — Newburgh  High  School,  Newburgh,  N.  Y. 

The  Hall  Times — Spring  Valley,  111. 

The  High  School  Beacon — Beacon  High  School,  Beacon,  N.  Y. 

The  High  School  Citizen — Dunkirk  High  School,  Dunkirk,  N.  Y. 

The  Integrator — Clarkson  Memorial  College  of  Technology,  Potsdam,  N.  Y. 
The  Iroquois — Glens  Falls  High  School,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 

The  Facets — St.  Anne’s  School,  Charlottesville,  Va. 

The  Lake  Breeze  Weekly — Sheboygan,  Wis. 

The  Observer — Dobbs  Ferry  High  School,  Dobbs  Ferry,  N.  Y. 

The  Orange  and  Black — Middletown  High  School,  Middletown,  Conn. 

The  Owl — Wadleigh  High  School,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

The  Owl— Wellsville  High  School,  Wellsville,  N.  Y. 

The  Panorama— Binghamton  High  School,  Binghamton,  N.  Y. 

The  Pierson  Chronicle — Sag  Harbor  High  School,  Sag  Harbor,  N.  Y. 
The  Purple  Pennant — Central  High  School,  Cortland,  N.  Y. 

The  Racquet — Portland  High  School,  Portland,  Me. 

The  Red  and  Black — Friend’s  Academy,  Locust  Valley,  L.  I. 

The  Spirit — Sherrill  High  School,  Sherrill,  N.  Y. 

The  Star  of  the  North — Virginia,  Minn. 

The  Student  Movement — Missionary  College,  Berrien  Springs,  Mich. 

The  Stylus — Drum  Hill  High  School,  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

The  Vindex — Elmira  Free  Academy,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

COMMENTS. 

The  Owl,  Wadleigh  High  School — ^We  find  your  literary  department  quite 
complete.  We  like  the  name  of  your  magazine.  Where  are  your  jokes? 


THE  dWL 


The  Spirit — A well  arranged  magazine  but  you  might  have  more  depart- 
ments. Athletics  are  not  the  main  thing  in  school. 

The  Observer — The  quality  of  your  material  is  good  but  why  not  com- 
bine quality  and  quantity?  Why  not  give  a whole  page  to  Exchanges? 

The  Facets — Your  magazine  shows  that  you  have  talent  in  your  school. 
Glad  to  have  your  paper  on  our  Exchange  list. 

The  Stylus — Your  Mid-winter  Number  was  very  good.  Pine  collection  of 
Grinds.  We  like  your  Exchange  Department. 

The  Racquet — “spiff y”  school  magazine.  Can’t  seem  to  make  any  sug- 
gestion. 

The  Iroquois — A unique  school  magazine. 

The  Orange  and  Black — A complete  magazine.  We  like  your  humour. 


A PENITENTIAL  WEEK. 

The  week  had  gloomily  begun 
For  Willie  Weeks,  a poor  man’s 

Sun. 

He  was  beset  with  bill  and  dun, 

And  he  had  very  little 

Mon. 

“This  cash,”  said  he,  “don’t  pay  my  dues, 

I’ve  nothing  here  but  ones  and 

Tues. 

A bright  thought  struck  him,  and  he  said: 
The  rich  Miss  Goldlocks  I will 

Wed.” 

But  when  he  paid  his  court  to  her 
She  lisped,  but  firmly  said,  “No 

Thur.” 

“Alas,”  said  he,  “then  I must  die! 

Although  hereafter  I may 

Fri.” 

They  found  his  gloves,  his  coat  and  his  hat; 
The  Coroner  had  upon  them 

Sat. 

M M 


High  School  Clothes 

SOCIETY  BRAND  MAKE 
Special  Model  Suits  for  High  School  Boys 
You  are  cordially  invited  to  try  them  on. 
Pre-war  prices  prevail. 

Morris  B.  Wolf  & Bro. 


THE  OWL 


|“Go9d  Stuf”| 

I As  good  as  there  is,  I 

I as  faddy  as  there  is,  I 

I I 

I and  as  low  price  as  there  is  ? 

j THAT’S  US.  j 

iw.  a.hurtin] 

I 16-18  East  Main  St.,  | 
i Middletown  I 


MaUIard’s  and  Huyler’s 
CANDIES 

A fresh  shipment  each  week  insures 
that  you  get  them  at  their  best. 

SAN-TOX  REMEDIES  AND 
TOILET  GOODS 

Ask  for  the  famous  Pierrette  Face 
Powder  and  Enchantment  Talcum. 
Prescriptions  carefully  compounded. 

OGDEN  & SPIERS 

Pharmacists, 

2 WEST  MAIN  STREET. 


JOSEPH  ULLMAN, 
Expert  Tailoring 
Steam  Pressing  and  Cleaning 
78  North  St. 


SEE  US 

when  in  need  of  a photo. 

We  Sell  Photo  Supplies 
Framed  Water  Colors 
Picture  Frames, 

Art  Comers, 

In  fact  everything  for  the 
Kodaker. 

Developing  and  Printing 

J.  H.  TUTHILL, 

42  North  St. 

Main  Office,  99  North  St. 

N.  Y.— Phone  2. 

Branch  Office,  Otisville,  N.  Y. 
Phone  12-F-22. 

LEWIS  E.  SMITH 
Undeitaker 

AUTO  EQUIPMENT. 


WHEN  IN  NEED  OF 

Flour,  Feed,  Grain,  Coal  or 
Fertilizer 

WRITE  OR  CALL  ON 

L.  R.  Wallace 

76  NORTH  STREET 
Branch  Stores  at 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 
OTISVILLE,  N.  Y.  FAIR  OAKd,  N.  Y. 
HOWELLS.  N.  Y. 


Wl1«n  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.' 
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RIGHT  GLASSES 

FOR 

WRONG  EYES 

R.  D.  PARKER, 
Optometrist 

A.  GUERERA 

Custom  Tailor 

ALTERING  REPAIRi’NG 

CLEANING  and  PRESSING 

TEL.  1226  OPP.  P.  0. 

42  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

We  Specialize  in 

BOX  GANDY 

Schraft’s 

Page  & Shaw 

Mary  Elizabeth 

Full  line  of  popular  magazines  and 
novelties  for  all  occasions. 

VOGUE  FASHION  SHOP 

3 James  St. 

J.  N.  KELLOGG,  Agt., 

Dealer  in 

> 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Largest  Assortment  of  Plain  and 

Fancy  Biscuits.  Fine  Teas 

and  Coffees  a Specialty 

6-8  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

Phone  Call  828.  Middletov/n,  N.  Y. 

FOR  GOODNESS’  SAKE 
EAT 

MOTHER’S  BREAD 
CRESCENT  BAKERY 

CHAS.  WOLFF  STORE 

and 

LEO  BARNETT 

Our  Own  Make  Clothes 
For  Man  or  Boy 

CHARLES  D.  PELTON, 

Builders’  Hardware, 

Electrical  Supplies 

Telephone  739 

27  East  Main  Street 

MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

FARMERS’  SUPPLY 
HOUSE 

Farm  Engines 

Farm  Lighting  Outfits 
Farm  Water  Outfits 

Farm  Implements 
Belting— Pulleys 

Poultry  Supplies 

BUCK  BROS., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

WALK-OVER 

SHOES 

For  High  School 

Young  Men  and  Women 

B.  F.  VAN  SICKLE 

THE 

WHITLOCK  PRESS 

When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 


N.  D.  M.,  10c.  PAZ  DE  ORO,  10c 

N.  D.  MILLS,  Manufacturer 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 

We  Give  Mutual  Profit  Coupons  With  Every  Purchase 


Bowling  is  a proof  against  Rheumatism 

Swing  a regulation  Mineralite  Bowling  Ball  for  three  games  daily 
and  the  air  pumps  in  your  chest  will  give  you  the  free  digestion  of  an 
ostrich. 

When  your  digestion  is  good  disease  has  but  little  chance  to  get  a 
foothold. 

Ihe  same  old  routine  of  work,  eat  and  sleep  is  a health  wrecker. 
WE  HAVE  SUPERB  EQUIPMENT,  HIGH  CLASS 
PATRONAGE  AND  PERFECT  VENTILATION. 

SIX  BRUNSWICK  ALLEYS  NINE  BRUNSWICK  TABLES 

IIVIPIRE  BOWLING  ALLEYS,  No.  43  North  St. 

REMEMBER 

when  you  are  in.  need  of  building  materials,  these  three  points: 

1 —  No  matter  what  you  want,  WE  HAVE  IT. 

2 —  Our  stock  is  all  kept  under  cover. 

S—We  give  SERVICE. 

COMMON  SENSE 

will  tell  you  this  is  worth  considering  and  to  give  us  a call. 

H.  D.  GOULD  COMPANY 

10  RAILROAD  AVE.  MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 


R. 


SCHRAFFT'S 

LOWNEY’S 


J.  OSBORN 

CONFECTIONER, 

BOX  CANDIES 

PARK  & TILFORD'S 
SAMOSET 

We’ll  be  open  after  the  dance. 

Don’t  forget  us  after  the  movies. 

148  NORTH  ST. 


EVERY  WEEK  DAY 


MATINEE  2:15— EVENING  7 TILL  11. 

A SUPERB  CAREFULLY  SELECTED  PROGRAM 

SELECT 

VAUDEVILLE 

FOUR  RECOGNIZED  HIGH  GRADE  ACTS 

SUPER 

SPECIAL  FEATURE 
PHOTO-PLAYS 


COMEDIES— WEEKLIES— TRAVELOGUE 


People’s  Popular  Prices 

— FOR— 

A Great  City  Program 

MATINEE  25c-35c—  EVENING  SSc-SSc 
CHILDREN  HALF  PRICE. 
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MIDDLETOWN  HIGH  SCHOOL 


FRESHMAN  ISSUE 


MARCH,  1922 

VOL.  XVIII.  No.  4 


JUST  TRY  OUR 

Winchester  Flashlight  Batteries 

THEY  GIVE 

LONGER  LIFE  AND  BRIGHTER  LIGHT 

— ^at — 

SWALM’S  HARDWARE  STORE 
18  North  St.,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 


High  School  Clothes 

SOCIETY  BRAND  MAKE 
Special  Model  Suits  for  High  School  Boys 
You  are  cordially  invited  to  try  them  on. 
Pre-war  prices  prevail. 

Morris  B.  Wolf  & Bro. 


“One  Good  Turn  Deserves  Another.” 


DO  YOUR  TRADING  WITH 

“Owl”  Advertisers 

And  please  mention  'THE  OWL” 


Smart  Apparel 
for  Street  and 
Social  Affairs. 


Popular  Priced  Apparel 
for  School  Wear. 


THE  OWL 
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H.  F.  MENTLEY, 

Jeweler  Cor.  Main  and  James  Sts. 

Engraver  0pp.  Postoffice 

Watchmaker  Middletown 

VICTOR 

AND 

BRUNSWICK 

The  Two  Highest  Class 

PHONE  1113-J 

NAPOLITAN  & DE  FEO, 

LADIES’  and  GENTS’  TAILORS 
CLEANING 
and  PRESSING 

89  North  Street  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Phonographs  in  the  World 
We  Sell  Both 

GUNTHER-KENNEY,  INC. 
59  North  St.,  Middletown 

DR.  HENRY  C.  McBRAIR 
Dentist 

Office  Over  Savings  Bank 

MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

ALEXANDER  STUDIO 

PORTRAITS 

Developing,  Printing  and 
Enlarging  For  Amateurs 

48  Hour  Service 

Studio  Room  10,  53  North  St. 
Empire  Block,  Middletown 

L.  H.  Barlow  Co. 

5c  TO  $1  STORE 

Complete  line  of  Text  Books  for  the 
High  School 

Velvet,  Mikado  or  Mongol  Lead  Pen- 
cils 5c,  50c  for  1 doz. 

Big  Ten,  or  Bull’s  Eye  Tablets  40 

DR.  G.  H.  VERNON, 
Dentist 

70  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Sheets  to  a Tablet,  3 for  25c. 

High  School  Pencil  Box,  Solid 
Leather  75c  each. 

High  School  Box  Writing  Paper  with 
M.  H.  S.  Seal,  25c  a Box. 

The  Store  of  Service 
is  Our  Aim 

9 E.  Main  St.,  Tel.  SSS-W 

SWEETEN  YOUR  TOOTH  AT 

Procas  & Davis 

Confectionery 

ICE  CREAM 

AND 

SODAS 

Home-Made  Candies  a Specialty. 

33  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 
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Startup  & Quackenbush 

FANCY  DRY  GOODS 
68  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

COE  M.  BAIRD, 

Sole  Agent 
for 

WRIGHT  & DITSON 
SPORTING  GOODS 

A Complete  Line 
We  Wait  Your  Inspection  | 

31  West  Main  St.,  i 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 


Established  1878 

EXCLUSIVE 
WEARING  APPAREL 

For  the  High  School  Girl 

L.  STERN  & CO. 


S.  E.  LEROY 

Dealer  in 

PITTSTON  COAL 

22  Railroad  Ave., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 


O’Malley  & Cummiskey 
ELECTRICAL 

CONTRACTORS  and  DEALERS 
77  W.Main  Street 
MtDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  1117. 

House  Lighting,  Installing  Motors, 
Generators  for  all  uses,  Repair  Work 
on  all  Electrical  Machinery  and  de- 
vices, Electrical  Supplies  for  sale.  G. 
E.  Mazda  Lamps,  Fixtures,  Shades, 
Irons,  G.  E.  Fans,  Vacuum  Cleaners, 
Reading  Lamps  and  Motors  for  Sew- 
ing Machines.  ALL  WORK  GUARAN- 
TEED. The  patronage  of  the  public 
is  solicited. 


Before  and  After  School 
Stop  at 

MORGAN  BROS. 

ICE  CREAM  and 

CONFECTIONERY 

82  East  Main  Phone  915 


Best  of 
Everything 
to  Eat 

at 

O.  & W.  Station  Restaurant 


Conq;diments  of 
LOPTIEN’S 


When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 
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HARDWARE 

and 

EVERYTHING 

WE 

HAVE  IT  OR  CAN 
GET  IT  FOR  YOU 

AYRES  & GALLOWAY 
HDW.  CO.,  INC., 

83-85  North  St.,  Phone  132 
Furniture  Carpets 

W.  J.  Startup,  Inc. 

Edison  Diamond  Disk 
PHONOGRAPHS 
36-38  North  Street. 

OLYMPIA  CANDY 
KITCHEN 

C.  H.  CHAMBERS,  Prop. 

Home-Made  Candies 
and  Ice  Cream 

Wholesale  and  Retail 
65  NORTH  ST.  MIDDLETOWN,  N.Y. 


H.  C PETERSEN, 
GROCER 

The  Best  of  Butter  and  Eggs 
Free  D^irery 


YOUNG'S  PHARMACY 

THE  FINEST 

SODA  WATER 

IN  TOWN 

NO.  1 FRANKLIN  SQUARE 

STOP  COUGHING! 
Take  Vernon's  Compound 
Cough  Syrup. 

FOR  SALE  AT  ALL  DRUG  STORES 


YOU  CAN  DEPEND  ON  US  FOR 
THE  RIGHT  THINGS  IN  EVENING 
DRESS  OR  THE  TUXEDO. 


TREMPER  & HERBERT 

MiddletoWii  Storage  Battery  Co. 

RAY  BATTERIES 

Guaranteed  for  Two  Years 
REPAIRING  AND  RE-CHARGING 
31  Henry  Street  Middletown,  N.  Y. 


TERM  LINE’S 

THE  BEST 

-in- 

drugs 


When  answering  these  advertieemente  mention  “The  Owl,' 
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R.  VINCENT  LORD, 

DISTRIBUTOR  OF 

OILDAG  and  GREDAG 

AUTOMOTIVE  EQUIPMENT 
15  JAMES  ST.  PHONE 

Middletown,  N.  Y.  1071 


PROGRESS 

IS  THE 

ACTIVITY 

OF 

TO-DAY 

AND  THE 

ASSURANCES 

OF 

TOMORROW 


— Ennerson  ? 

• 

ACTIVITY  HAS  BEEN  CROWN  ? 
ED  WITH  THE  SUCCESS  OF  I 
COMPLETION  OF  OUR  NEWf 
BUILDING.  WE  HAVE  GREAT? 
FAITH  IN  THE  FUTURE.  i 

TOjMPKINSi 

BIG  STORE  1 

s 


GLOVES 


Arabian  Mochas  and 
Washable  Capes  $3.00 

Loder  & Herbison 

17  James  St. 


Middletown,  N.  Y. 


JOHN  T.  OGDEN  & SON 

HARNESS  and  BLANKETS 

40  West  Main  Street, 
Middletown,  New  York 


GEORGE  W.  HOFFMAN 

GROCERIES,  FRUITS 

AND  VEGETABLES 
144  North  Street 
MIDDLETOWN,  NEW  YORK 
Phone  354 


EVERYTHING  IN  LADIES, 
MISSES  AND  CHILDREN’S 
READY-TO-WEAR. 


LAWRENCE  A.  TOEPP, 

An  authorized  Representative  for 

THE  CURTIS  PUBLICATIONS. 

Chamber  of  Commerce  Bldg., 
Middletown  New  York 

Phone  845. 

EMPIRE  RESTAURANT 
91  North  Street 
Home-Made  Pies  and  Cakes 
Our  Specialty 


When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl,” 
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Who  Said  Eat  ? 

WE  DID 

Mitchell 

ALRIGHT,  THEN  LET  US  GO  TO 

Studio 

Jack’s 

26  W.  Main  St.,  81  North  St, 

HIGH-GRADE  PORTRAITS 

Mid^etown,  N.  Y. 

HAND  CARVED  FRAMES 

26  West  Main  St., 

MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

Goshen,  N.  Y. 

F.  M.  PRONK, 

Druggist 

JOSEPH  MORREALE, 

Tailor  to 

Ladies  and  . Gentlemen 

Cor.  Main  and  North  Streets 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 

CLEANIN/3^  PRESSING 

AND  REPAIRING 

11  JAMES  ST. 

' ' 

MIDDLETOWN,  NEW  YORK 

Electrical  Contractors 
Electrical  Appliances 
Washing  Machines 
Vacuum  Cleaners 
Electric  Irons 

Enterprise  Electrical  Compaby 
Times-Press  BuOding 
Phone  411. 

SONORA 

THE  HIGHEST-CLASS  TALKING 
MACHINE  IN  THE  WORLD. 

For  " those  who  want  the  BEST— - 
there  is  just  one  phonograph.  Su- 

preme in  tone,  design  and  all  import- 
ant features.  , 

^ Ffhe  Models  $75,  $90  to  $1,000. 

Mead  & Bates 

Corwin  Block,  .90  North  St. 

When  aneweringr  ad.v.@rtmeiri6r)tr  niention  “Th«  Owl.” 
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“The  Open  Season” 

For  home  furnishing  is  at  hand,  and 
if  you  are  '^gunning  around'’  for  values 
don’t  miss  the  big  assortment  of 
FURNITURE,  RUGS,  CROCKERY  and 
STOVES  that  we  are  showing. 

Our  prices  and  designs  are  sure  to 
please  you. 

THE  CRAWFORD 
FURNITURE  COMPANY 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Crawford  Building,  King  Street 

Model  Sample  Clothes 

MADE  BY  PROMINENT  MAKERS 
NO  TWO  ALIKE 

D.  ABRAMSON,  Prop., 

52  North  Street 

WHEN  SHE  SAYS 

“CANDY” 

To  You,  it  means  BELLE  MEAD 
SWEETS,  the  only  pure  Candy  made, 
and  they  are  sold  at 

TUTHILL’S  PHARMACY 

James,  cor.  King  Street 

ISEMAN’S  CREAM  GOODS 
Delicious  Desserts 
ISEMAN 


WHEN  IT  COMES  TO 
DRY  CLEANING 

Leave  it  to  us,  no  matter  how 
dainty  the  pattern  or  delicate 
the  fabric.  We  have  unparalelled 
facilities  for  turning  out  careful 
work.  Ladies’  wardrobes  partic- 
ularly receive  our  most  careful 
attention.  Moderate  charges 
only. 

FRENCH 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING 
COMPANY, 

M.  IGNATZ,  Prop., 

125  North  St.,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

Telephone  100 


Dughi’s  Ice  Cream  Parlor 

— AND— 

CONFECTIONERY  STORE 
Freuiklin  Square 


lionford  & Horton  (io, 


BOOKS,  STATIONERY, 
VICTROLAS,  SONORAS, 
VICTOR  RECORDS 


HANFORD  & HORTON 
COMPANY 

S.  G.  SHIMER,  M.  H.  S.  1906 
J.  J.  WALLACE,  M H.  S.  1912 
R.  F.  CUNNINGHAM,  M.  H.  S.  1914 

6-8  North  St., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 


When  answering  thsae  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.' 
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LIT ERA R Y 


A DAY  IN  THE  CLOISTERS. 


One  of  the  most  interesting-  places  for  a person  to  visit  in  New  York 
Cit3'  is  Barnard’s  Cloisters,  at  Fort'  Washington  Ave,  and  190th  street.  It 
is  esepcially  interesting  to  those  who  wish  to^study  about  Historic  Old  France 
and  the  beaLitifiil  work  of  the  sculptors  hundreds  of  years  ago,  and  likewise 
the  work  of  those  of  today.  At  the  studio  pfoper,  where  George  Gray  Bar- 
nard, who  is  one  of  the  noted  sculptors  of  New  York  City,  passes  his  time 
in  the  midst  of  clay,  plaster  of  Paris,  and  marble,  one  can  see  different 
forms  of  this  work.  Passing  on  to  the  other  workrooms,  one  can  see  noted 
French  and  Italian  sculptors  at  work  on  a very  large  marble  statue  of  Adam. 
Swiftly  passing  on  into  the  cloisters,  one  can  see  many  statues  of  the  twelfth, 
fourteeth,  and  sixteenth  centuries;  also  relics  of  wood  and  tapestry,  collected 
by  Mr.  Barnard  in  his  travels  in  France  and  Italy.  In  fact,  there  are  so  many 
wonderful  things  to  see  and  examine,  that  it  would  make  a long  story;  and 
so  I can  only"  advise  one  to  spend  a day  at  the  cloisters,  at  190th  street  and 
Fort  Washington  Ave.  Now  I will  tell  you  a story  of  the  day  a party  of 
friends  spent  at  the  cloisters. 

There  were  three  of  us  in  the  party,  which  increased  after  arriving  at 
the  cloisters.  We  arrived  in  New  York  city  on  Broadway,  on  the  third  Mon- 
day morning  of  the  month  of  August.  We  stayed  in  the  city  part  of  the 
first  day,  and  prepared  for  our  visit  to  the  cloisters  the  next  day.  The  sec- 
ond day  we  visited  the  studio  on  the  hill,  that  is  what  we  called  it  ,in  reality 
it  was  “The  George  Gray  Barnard  Studio,  Cloisters  and  Grounds.”  We  were 
slightly  acquainted  with  the  “monk”  or  guide,  so  he  helped  make  our  day 
enjoyable  and  interesting. 

He  first  took  us  through  the  grounds.  We  saw  some  beautiful  flower 
gardens,  and  some  war  gardens,  as  he  called  them.  Some  of  the  poor  people 
had  permission  to  plant  vegetables  there.  There  were  some  of  the  statues, 
and  some  pieces  of  them  outside. 

We  then  went  to  the  studio  where  the  sculptor  and  his  men  were  work- 
ing. We  saw  there  some  wonderful  work  completed.  There  were  two  heads 
of  Lincoln,  one  of  plaster  of  Paris,  and  one  of  marble.  The  one  of  plaster 
of  Paris  was  very  large,  large  enough  for  four  men  to  stand  inside.  The 
other  figure  was  a smaller  one,  and  was  placed  on  a marble  standard  near 
a window,  so  that  when  the  shade  was  raised  or  lowered,  it  appeared  that  the 
eyes  opened  or  shut.  There  were  men  working  on  a statue  of  Adam  and 
Eve,  which  has  not  yet  been  completed,  and  will  not  be  completed  within 
three  years. 

After  leaving  the  workroom,  some  of  our  party  being  intimate  friends 
of  the  guide,  we  were  given  the  privilege  of  having  our  lunch  on  the  grounds. 
After  lunch  hour,  which  we  spent  in  talking  and  enjoying  ourselves,  as  well 
as  in  eating,  we  visited  the  cloisters,  or  the  building  containing  the  statuary. 
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Passing-  down  the  walk  to  the  cloitsers  proper,  one  sees  many  pieces  of  an- 
cient work  set  in  the  wall.  Passing  into  an  alcove  at  the  front  of  the  build- 
ing, one  jingles  a piece,  of  metal,  which  tolls  a bell.  The  tone  of  this  bell 
is  very  rare  and  beautiful,  and  the  sound  can  be  heard  for  some  distance. 
It  is  a Twelfth  Century  bell,  used  by  the  Franciscan  priests  for  calling  their 
people  to  worship.  A heavy  iron  door  swings  slowly  open.  Then  you  are 
admitted  into  an  ancient  world  of  art,  beautiful  statuary;  and  rising  from 
behind  the  high  altars  before  you,  comes  a soft  chant,  which  makes  one 
pause  in  holy  thought,  if  not  in  prayer.  The  first  thing  you  see  is  a tomb, 
representing  a knight  in  armor  of  the  fourteenth  century.  A stained  glass 
window  from  the  thirteenth  century,  placed  in  the  back,  catches  the  sunlight, 
casting  colored  shadows,  making  this  a beautiful  scene.  On  eiher  side  there 
are  ancient  images  and  statues,  so  numerous  that  one  can  scarcely  begin 
to  tell  about  them.  We  also  saw  upon  a standard  a large  book  with  genuine 
leather  cover  and  parchment,  written  in  Latin,  which  had  been  preserved 
and  cared  for  so  long.  Another  interesting  room  was  the  little  one  for  si- 
lent prayer.  There  is  a stone  ceiling  over  the  entire  room,  and  a bench  for 
kneeling  in  prayer.  In  the  rear  of  the  building,  and  scattered  about  in  dif- 
ferent places,  are  large  massive  doors  of  some  kind  of  hard  wood.  They 
are  hewn  and  are  decorated  with  scroll  work,  hammered  out  of  iron  by  hand. 

Passing  up  a few  steps  on  the  left,  into  a balcony,  the  visitor  sees  more 
ancient  statuary,  woodwork  and  tapestries.  Some  of  the  last  are  well  pre- 
served, but  so  old  that  it  seems  that  if  one  looked  at  them  they  would  fall 
to  pieces.  Some  are  of  velvet,  embroidered  with  silk;  while  beads  are  used 
extensively  to  ornament  them.  The  beholder  stands  amazed  at  the  wonderful 
things,  brought,  piece  by  piece,  from  an  ancient  world  and  placed  in  order 
by  the  hand  of  this  great  sculptor.  So  one  could  go  on,  and  even  if  he  spent 
an  entire  day,  there  would  still  remain  something  that  had  been  missed.  ‘In 
other  words,  one  could  go  again  and  again,  and  still  see  things  that  he  had 
missed  before. 

One  of  the  latest  works  of  this  noted  sculptor  is  the  War  Memorial,  to 
be  erected  by  public  subscription.  It  is  on  a narrow  curve  of  the  Avenue, 
called  “God’s  Thumb.”  This  piece  of  work,  now  only  in  its  infancy,  will  com- 
prise life-sized  figures  in  marble,  of  American  laborers  from  mine,  factory 
and  farm;  the  whole  representing  the  ideals  of  American  Democracy. 

The  last  thing  to  mention  is  the  registration  book,  in  which  all  visitors 
are  allowed  the  privilege  of  signing  their  names;  and  also  the  little  plate 
for  contributions  for  the  support  of  the  widows,  and  the  education  of  the 
orphans,  of  the  sculptors,  killed  in  the  war.  MARGARET  MAGAR. 


THAT  ROADSTER 

By  Thomas  Donovan. 

As  Jim  Bradford  sat  in  the  Grand  Central  Station  in  New  York  waiting 
fo>;  the  train  which  was  to  take  him  West  he  began  to  muse.  No,  he  decided, 
he  must  not  give  his  right  name  until  he  found  a good  way  out.  He  and  his 
father  had  had  their  first  “falling  out”  that  morning  after  the  father  pre- 
sented him  his  month’s  allowance.  Jim’s  chum,  Fred  Morton,  whose  father 
was  also  in  quite  comfortable  circumstances,  had  received  a speedy,  neat 
little  runabout  of  the  sport  model.  So  after  the  father,  Lewis  Bradford,  had 
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given  his  son  the  allowance,  Jim  had  asked  for  a car  just  like  his  chum’s. 

“No,”  replied  the  father,  “you’ve  ruined  every  car  you’ve  had,  hitting  it 
up  sixty  miles  every  chance  you  get.  Do  you  want  me  to  put  thirty  hun- 
dred dollars  in  a car  for  you  to  smash  up  in  fiv^  minutes?” 

This  had  “hit  the  spot”  on  Jim,  for  he  had  always  prided  himself  in 
that  he  had  never  had  an  accident,  although  he  admitted  a third  of  his  ah 
lowance  always  went  for  fines  for  speeding.  He  didn’t  say  a word,  but 
walked  sullenly  out  of  the  room,  packed  his  suitcase  and  five  minutes  later 
slipped  out  of  the  house  and  came  to  the  station.  “The  fifteen  hundred  in 
that  allowance  will  last  meanwhile/’  Jim  summed  up. 

Then  he  ceased  to  muse,  picked  up  a paper  and  began  to  read.  The  first 
thing  his  eyes  hit  upon  was  the  photograph  of  a man  on  the  front  page.  His 
eyes  wandered  to  the  name  above  it,  which  read  “Frank  Lester.”  Then  he 
again  looked  at  the  photograph.  “Does  look  a whole  lot  like  me,  though  it 
hasn’t  the  scar,”  he  thought.  Then  someone  touched  his  arm.  Looking  up, 
he  saw  a p(diceman.  “What’s  your  name?”  the  officer  demanded.  Jim  hes- 
itated a little,  upon  which  the  officer  grew  more  suspicious.  Suddenly  he 
remembered  the  face,  with  its  striking  resemblance  to  him,  and  said  quickly 
“Frank  Lester.”  The  officer  immediately  drew  his  revolvei  and  covered  Jim. 
Two  other  policemen  noticing  the  actions  of  their  fellow  officer,  had  been 
leisurely  approaching  but  when  the  policeman  drew  his  revolver  they  started 
on  a run,  and  soon  reached  the  spot.  Jim  was  now  staring  stupidly  into  the 
barrel  of  the  revolver.  The  two  other  officers  clapped  handcuffs  on  him,  and 
he  was  half  led,  half  pulled,  through  the  great  crowd,  which  had  gathered, 
and  put  into  a patrol  wagon,  which  quickly  brought  him  to  a police  station. 

Jim’s  father,  Lewis  Bradford,  after  Jim  had  left  the  room,  savagely 
ordered  his  chauffeur  to  get  his  car  ready.  Five  minutes  later  he  was  being 
whisked  down  town  in  his  limousine.  When  he  arrived  at  his  office  he  was 
still  so  furiously  angry  that  he  ran  up  the  stairs  to  his  office.  After  an  hour 
or  two  in  the  office  with  his  mind  on  financial  problems,  he  once  more  thought 
of  the  quarrel.  He  decided  not  to  buy  the  car,  but  to  explain  to  his  son 
why  he  should  not  have  it.  Then,  for  the  first  time,  he  looked  at  the  first 
edition  of  the  paper.  His  eyes  went  directly  to  the  financial  page,  so  he 
did  not  notice  the  photograph  which  his  son  had  seen.  Then  the  door  of  the 
office  opened  to  admit  the  newsboy  with  his  paper.  Lewis  Bradford  took 
the  paper  and  his  eyes  fell  directly  upon  the  headline  in  large  type,  “Lester 
Murderer,  Captured.”  The  father  looked  at  the  picture  below  it,  then  again 
and  again.  Suddenly  he  reached  for  the  phone. 

“Hello,  is  this  you,  Darmon?”  he  asked.  “This  is  Bradford.  Come  down 
to  the  office  with  those  fingerprints!  Be  quick!”  He  slammed  down  the  re- 
ceiver and  started  to  pace  the  room,  sometimes  stopping  to  look  at  the  pho- 
tograph again.  Finally  the  door  opened  and  in  walked  a short,  stout,  pri- 
vate detective,  whose  speech  was  as  calm  as  his  manner. 

“Here  they  are,  sir,”  said  the  detective. 

Bradford  grabbed  them,  and  pulled  the  detective  downstairs  and  into  the 
limousine. 

They  arrived  at  the  police  station  at  last,  and  in  burst  the  father,  the 
detective  following  calmly  after. 

“Where’s  Jim?”  he  demanded. 
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“Jim  who?”  asked  the  officer  in  charge. 

“Jim,  my  son,”  he  said.  “Here  you  are,”  he  went  on,  handing  the  pho- 
lograph  to  the  officer. 

“Oh!  him?”  said  the  officer,  “yes,  we’re  taking  his  fingerprints  now. 

‘ Here  they  are,”  said  the  father. 

.At  that  moment  a photographer  came  out  with  some  fingerprints. 
“Examine  these,”  said  the  officer,  briefly. 

The  photographer  after  an  examination  said,  “They’re  exactly  the  same.” 
“Release  that  man,”  said  the  officer  at  the  desk. 

But  the  next  day  Jim  was  to  be  seen  in  court  again,  paying  a fine  for 
going  fifty  miles  an  hour  in  his  new  roadster. 

T.  D.  ’25. 


THE  SOREHEAD 

John  Biggins  was  Junior  at  the  Jamestown  High  School.  He  was  quar- 
terback on  the  football  team.  One  Friday  evening,  while  he  was  studying, 
the  coach  came  to  see  him  about  football. 

“I  want  to  see  if  you  would  mind  if  I put  Wood  in  your  place  tomorrow 
at  the  game  with  Hillsburg,”  said  the  coach.  “I  think  the  w^ay  he  plays 
would  be  better  than  your  way  for  this  special  occasion.  Of  course,  I am 
not  criticising  your  playing.” 

“I  suppose  you  can  put  him  in  my  place,”  Biggins  said,  sulkily. 

The  coach  made  no  reply  to  this,  because  he  did  not  like  to  see  his 
men  lose  school  spirit.  Instead,  he  turned  the  course  of  conversation  to  the 
party  Wednesday  night,  at  which  he  was  to  be  chaperon.  The  next  morn- 
ing, John  went  to  see  his  friends  and  began  whining  about  the  coach,  be- 
cause he  had  put  Wood  in  his  place.  John  was  very  popular,  but  the  boys 
began  to  keep  away  from  him  the  week  after  the  game,  because  he  was 
complaining  all  the  time.  He  became  an  outcast  and  was  no  more  a popular 
figure  at  school. 

There  was  to  be  a game  the  next  Saturday  after  the  game  with  Hills- 
burg, out  of  town.  The  train  was  to  take  the  team  to  the  neighboring  city 
and  John,  of  course,  sat  alone  in  the  car.  The  coach  came  and  sat  down 
with  him. 

“Why  are  you  so  sulky,  Biggins?”  said  the  coach. 

“Oh,  because  you  put  Wood  in  my  place,”  Biggins  said. 

“Did  you  lose  anything  from  not  being  in  that  game.” 

“Not  especially.” 

!‘Well,  why  do  you  whine  then.  You  are  only  making  yourself  unpopular” 

At  that  moment,  John  saw  his  mistake.  He  saw  that  he  had  lost  his 
popularity  and  had  gained  nothing.  He  had  learned  a lesson  which  he  would 
never  forget  and,  that  is  never  get  angry  at  what  the  coach  does  as  long 
as  it  is  for  the  good  of  the  school.  That  afternoon  he  played  with  all  the 
vigor  he  had.  He  acted  like  a different  person  thna  he  had  been  the  past 
wc  ek. 

“Look  at  him  encourage  the  men,”  a boy  remarked. 

“He’s  forgotten  how  to  be  sulky,”  said  another. 

The  score  was  three  to  nothing  at  the  end  of  the  first  half  in  favor  of 
the  opposing  team.  It  was  Jamestown’s  kick-off.  Biggins  kicked  the  pigskin 
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to  the  enemy’s  twenty  yard  line.  Quick  as  lightning-,  the  opposing  half  back 
caught  it  and  ran  forward.  He  was  tackled  by  Biggins.  John  caught  a 
forward  pass.  There  were  two  players  in  front  of  him.  He  outran  them 
both,  was  confronted  by  a man  on  his  hands  and  knees.  If  he  ran  to  one 
side  or  the  other  he  would  be  tackled  by  others.  Biggins,  therefore,  hurdle^ 
the  player’s  back,  but  the  bent  figure^  caught  one' df  his ^feet^  With  all  hij 
strength,  he  pulled  his  foot  out  of  the  man’s  hand.  On,  he  continued  to- 
ward the  goal  without  trouble  and  made  a touchdown.  The  goal  was  kicked 
and  the  score  was  seven  to  three  in  Jamestown’s  favor.  No  more  scoring 
was  done.  Biggins  was  again  a popular  figure  at  school.  B.  H.  ’25. 


GHOST  ! 

My  chum  and  I were  coming  home  one  night,  from  a neighboring  town, 
where  we  had  spent  the  day.  The  road  we  were  traveling  was  lonely,  and 
we  were  trying  our  best  to  keep  up  our  spirits  by  relating  the  day’s  adven- 
tures. When  we  were  about  half  way  home,  it  started  raining.  We  thought 
that  it  was  only  a shower,  but  we  were  mistaken.  The  rain  was  coming 
faster  every  minute.  There  happened  to  be  a deserted  house  in  a field  near- 
by so  we  at  once  took  possession  of  it  as  shelter  from  the  rain.  We  intended 
leaving  as  soon  as  the  rain  let  up  enough.  We  were  congratulating  ourselves 
when  my  chum  touched  my  arm  and  pointed  to  another  corner  of  the  room, 
I looked  and  took  a step  backward,  for  in  the  corner  was  something  decidedly 
white.  We  had  been  brought  upon  ghost  stories  so  we  were  naturally  afraid. 
From  the  corner  came,  what  we  thought,  a horrible  groan.  We  looked  at 
each  other,  and  each  could  see  the  other’s  white  face.  The  white  object  came 
nearer  and  uttered  anoother  groan.  Our  hair  raised  on  end,  and  we  made 
a dash  for  the  door,  not  waiting  for  any  more.  We  ran  home  as  fast  as  we 
could  in  spite  of  the  rain  and  muddy  road.  We  had  a good  mile  to  go  and 
we  did  it  in  record  time.  We  reached  home  breathless,  and  related  our  story 
to  my  parents.  My  father  said  that  he  would  go  down  to  the  old  house 
with  us  tomorrow  and  investigate.  As  my  " clothes  were  wet  through,  I was 
put  bed  while  my  father  took  my  chum  home.' 

After  breakfast  next  morning  father  and  I went  and  got  “Nig,”  our 
dog,  to  take  with  us,  and  by  that  time  my  chum  had  arrived.  We  started  to 
make  the  acquaintance  of  “Mr,  Ghost”  with  Nig  barking  at  every  bird  and 
rabbit  along  the  way.  When  we  crossed  into  the  field  in  which  the  old  house 
was  located.  Nig  seemed  to  know  that  we  were  going  to  the  deserted  house 
so  he  ran  ahead  and  bounded  in  through  the  door.  My  chum  and  I were 
timid  about  entering  the  building  so  we  hung  hack  while  my  father  entered. 
He  called  to  us  to  come  in  and  show  him  where  we  had  stood  when  we  saw 
the  ghost.  We  stood  as  we  had  last  night  and  old  remembrances  came  back. 
He  walked  to  the  place  where  we  told  him  we  had  seen  the  ghost  but  he 
could  find  nothing.  When  we  were  going  out  of  the  door,  my  chum  noticed 
some  dried  blood  on  the  floor.  Knowing  that  we  did  not  make  it  we  hunted 
some  more.  Above  the  blood  spot  we  found  a nail  which  stood  out  from  the 
wall,  and  it  had  blood  on  it.  In  the  meantime  Nig  had  run  out  to  the  back 
of  the  house,  and  he  now  attracted  us  by  his  barking.  We  found  him  bark- 
ing at  a stray  white  calf,  which  had  some  blood  on  its  flank,  which  came 
from  a long  scraping  cut,  the  height  of  the  nail  in  the  house.  Here  at  last 
was  our  ghost.  W.  L.  S.  '26. 
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My  dear  Children:  : 

As  a neutralizing’  factor  in  our,  school  we  do  not  know  what  we  w4i^d 
do  without  the  presence  of  the  Freshmen.  The  upper  classmen  often  become 
so  desperate  when  attempting  many  of  the  perplexing  problems  which  nec- 
essarily confront  one  of  their  rank  that  were  it  not  for  the  child-like  inno- 
cense  presented  to  them  when  they  notice  the  Freshmen  many  rash  and  fool- 
ish acts  might  be  committed.  But  in  their  innocence  the  Frosh  are  so  de- 
void of  anything  else  such  as  plain  common-sense  that  we  sometimes  becom'e 
disgListed  with  our  idols.  Merely  as  a guide  do  we  print  the  following  sug- 
gestions: 

1 —  ^Unless  it  is  too  cold  in  school  it  is  a custom  here,  for  the  boys  to 
remove  their  hats  when  they  enter  the  assembly  hall. 

2 —  Unless  one  needs  the  exercise,  no  Freshman  is  required  to  go  out  at 
fire-drill,  because  even  if  there  was  a fire  the  Frosh  are  too  green  to  burn. 

3 —  Boys  who  are  almost  late  shouldn’t  make  a dash  for  the  door,  for 
experience  will  teach  that  Mr.  Drenan’s  iron  hand  will  hinder  such  progress 
considerably. 

4 —  When  going  into  English  class,  try  to  train  yourself  to  take  along 
your  English  text  instead  of  your  Biology  text. 

5 —  Listen  attentively  to  anything  that  is  spoken  from  the  rostrum  morn- 
ings, because  the  Junior  class  has  kindly  assented  to  this  campaign  for  en- 
lightenment of  Frosh. 

6 —  Although  we  appreciate  eagerness  to  get  to  class  on  time,  it  is  not 
necessary  to  practice  the  100  yard  dash  in  the  assembly  room.  All  Frosh 
are  supposed  to  do  that  in  the  gymnasium,  which  is  a room  in  the  basement 
of  the  building. 

7 —  Be  not  alarmed  or  under  foot  when  your  big  brave  Senior  brothers 
respond  to  the  fire  alarm  and  rush  to  their  apparatus;  you  are  liable  to  be 
trampled  under  foot,  or  drowned. 

8 —  If  any  Freshman  happens  to  be  passing  through  the  Chem.  Lab.  when 
the  two  Bucks  are  trjdng  some  original  research,  I warn  you  not  to  be  curious. 
Remember  the  proverbial  cat. 

9—  Now,  dear  children,  comes  the  main  issue.  Many  Frosh  have  got  this 
far  and  do  not  realize  the  value  of  a study  period.  They  are  not  intended 
for  study,  but  for  recreation.  By  careful  management  as  many  as  eight 
important  notes  can  be  passed,  undetected,  in  a single  period.  With  a little 
practice  one  can  carry  on  an  unbroken  conversation  for  twenty  minutes  or 
so.  If  this  sort  of  amusement  bores  you,  you  can  go  to  the  dictionary.  This 
book  has  many  pretty  pictures  in  it.  Also  from  your  position  you  are  able 
to  gaze  upon  the  activities  which  are  taking  place  in  Little  avenue  or  in  the 
rear  of  the  school. 

Hoping  these  suggestions  will  be  of  use,  I remain, 
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The  owl 


Have  you  ever  felt  that  you  had  to  say  something-  so  badly  that  if  you 
kept  it  in  any  longer,  it  would  burst  out  on  you?  That  is  just  the  way  I 
feel  now.  The  following  expostulation  has  been  burning  in  my  breast  for 
some  time.  Upon  first  thought  I was  going  to  make  this  article  a “bawling 
out,”  but  we  all  get  so  many  of  them  in  the  ordinary  course  of  the  day 
that  we  become  immune  to  them.  I am  going  to  state  a few  facts  which 
I know  will  seem  raw,  but  that  is  not  my  fault. 

Do  you  fellows  know  that  there  is  such  a thing  in  the  M.  H.  S.  as  “The 
Owl?”  No  you  don’t — except  when  it  comes  to  criticising  it.  The  last  issue 
of  “The  Owl”  brought  forth  the  following  comments:  “Gee  this  magazine 
is  getting  worse  every  month.  Why,  there  is  nothin’  but  ads  in  it!” 

These  statements  were  as  true  as  gospel,  “The  Owl”  last  month  was 
a disgrace  to  the  students  of  Middletown  High  School,  it  was  a disgrace  to 
the  spirit  that  should  exist  in  a school  like  ours.  No,  it  isn’t  the  staff’s 
fault.  Do  you  know  that  outside  of  one  article,  which  was  written  by  a 
teacher,  every  bit  of  material  that  was  in  the  last  issue  was  contributed 
by  members  of  the  staff?  No,  that  is  not  what  they  are  for.  When  you 
elected  the  officers  of  “The  Owl”  last  fall,  you  didn’t  put  those  students  there 
to  furnish  you  with  an  interesting  periodical  once  a month.  You  put  them 
there  to  supervise  the  project.  How  well  have  you  stood  behind  your  lead- 
ers? Why,  you  haven’t  stood  behind  them  at  all! 

Where  did  you  get  the  nerve  to  make  the  statements  you  made  about 
“The  Owl”  last  month?  If  you  had  the  proper  spirit  in  you,  you  might 
grit  your  teeth  and  vow  that  it  would  never  happen  again.  There  is  one 
thing  that  I want  you  students  to  get — I am  speaking  to  everybody  from 
Post  Graduates  down  to  Freshmen,  THE  OWL  IS  YOUR  PAPER!  YOU 
are  responsible  for  what  is  in  it  and  what  is  not  in  it.  Get  in  back  of  your 
paper  and  don’t  let  us  have  a sequel  of  last  month. 

Just  a few  more  words.  Repetition,  it  is  said,  is  a means  of  emphasis 
so  I am  going  to  say  this  again.  “The  Owl”  is  your  paper.  The  stories, 
poems,  grinds,  articles  and  features  that  arc  printed  in  it  do  not  grow  on 
trees.  They  must  come  from  you  or  they  don’t  come  at  all.  Even  as  there 
is  joy  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth,  so  is  there  joy  in  the  Owl 
staff  when  some  one  contributes  some  material. 


There  is  no  fault  to  be  found  with  the  way  the  Freshmen  have  respond- 
ed to  our  call  for  material.  It  is  the  willingness  to  contribute  that  we  ap- 
preciate as  well  as  quality.  If  there  is  a bulk  of  material  a chance  will  be 
given  to  the  editors  to  pick  out  best  efforts.  The  Freshmen  have  shown 
au  interest  in  this  issue  of  the  Owl  that  has  not  been  equaled  so  far  this 
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season  and  it  is  doubtful  that  the  J uniors  and  Senior  classes  will  show  a 
n equal  interest  in  their  issues.  Of  course  we  have  to  excuse  the  Fresh- 
men for  the  quality  of  their  work.  Although  some  of  the  copy  handed  in 
was  rather  crude,  there  are  sure  signs  of  their  developing,  some  day,  into 
authors  such  as  some  of  our  Seniors.  Read  the  stories,  upper-classmc  n, 
and  compare  them  with  your  early  efforts. 


ALUMNI  NOTES 

The  Regents’  diplomas  for  last  year’s  graduating  class  have  arrived  and 
are  now  ready  for  distribution. 

The  second  term  of  colleges  is-  now  going  on  and  the  students  have  re- 
turned after  the  mid-year  vacation.  Irving  Fryer,  class  of  ’21,  is  now  taking 
a course  in  the  University  of  Pennsylvania.  So,  too,  is  “Bill”  Werner,  class 
of  '20.  “Bill”  is  taking  a course  in  finance.  Banker  or  broker.  Bill?  We 
saw  “Flip”  Phelps  the  other  day.  He  commutes  every  other  day  to  Columbia 
University  in  New  York,  where  he  is  now  taking  a pharmaceutical  course. 
He  even  belongs  to  one  of  the  fraternities  there.  Results,  better  look  out. 

Nathan  Josephson,  class  of  ’21,  who  was  taking  an  engineering  course 
at  Alfred  University,  is  back  in  town  after  one  term’s  work.  He  says  he 
didn’t  like  it  and  may  go  to  some  other  college  in  the  fall.  Nathan’s  broth 
er,  Abraham,  by  the  way,  won  a state  scholarship  to  Cornell.  Morgan  Her- 
man, class  of  ’20,  is  studying  mining  engineering  at  Lehigh  University,  at 
Bethlehem,  Pa.  Alexander  Preston  is  now  at  Yale,  after  a year  in  Andover 
“Prep.”  He  recently  wrote  a fine  article  to  the  “Owl”  about  the  univer- 
sity. Miss  Barbara  Radzinsky,  class  of  ’20,  who  went  to  Los  Angeles,  is 
soon  coming  back,  we  hear.  Mary  Connell,  former  editor-in-chief  of  the 
“0;W1,”  is  studying  at  New  Paltz  Normal  School.  We  saw  Miss  Edith  Budd, 
of  ’20,  the  other  day.  She  commutes  back  and  forth  to  Goshen  where  she 
is  in  the  training  class. 

Miss  Eleanor  Baird,  of  ’20,  did  not  go  to  college  and  it  is  a stenographer 
in  Goshen.  So,  too.  Miss  Mae  Mackenroth,  of  ’20,  is  working  in  Stern’s.  Miss 
Constance  McKinney,  class  of  ’20,  is  now  studying  at  Wellesley  College  in 
Massachusetts.  Her  sister,  Gladys,  of  the  same  class,  is  at  the  New  Jersey 
State  College  at  New  Brunswick.  Their  cousin,  Howard  McKinney,  was  the 
leader  of  the  Rutgers’  Musical  Club  which  recently  played  here. 

The  Senior  class  is  getting  out  a year  book;  so  hand  in  your  subscrip- 
tions and  show  your  spirit.  Alumni. 


FRESHMAN  NOTES 

Well,  Freshman,  what  did  you  do  this  month  toward  our  issue?  Did 
you  show  your  appreciation  of  the  fact,  that  we  have  a separate  issue  by 

giving  some  material? 

It  will  not  be  very  long  now  until  we  will  have  a chance  to  become 
Sophomores.  Have  we  done  justice  to  our  work  so  far  and  can  we  say  that 
we  are  not  worrying  about  examinations?  If  we  have  done  our  work  prop- 
erly when  exams  come  we  know  what  to  expect.  But  remember  this,  “It  is 
never  too  late  to  begin.”  Let’s  start  now  and  do  something  which  will  be 
the  foundation  of  ou^  futqre  life. 
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• SENIOR  NOTES 

The  Seniors  have  been  having-  impressed  on  theii\  minds  the  nearness 
of  graduation.  We  approach  the  subject  with  fear  and  trembling,  for  there 
is  nothing  so  uncertain  as  graduation.  The  most  we  can  do  is  to  work  and 
hope,  which  we  must  do  with  all  our  might,  for  we  all  want  to  graduate 
together. 

We  are  planning  to  have  a year  book,  of  which  John  Ostrom  is  Editor- 
in-chief,  and  Dominick  Bergamo  is  Business  Manager.  It  will  be  one  dollar 
a copy,  inasmuch  as  over  two  hundred  have  promised  to  subscribe. 

At  a meeting  held  in  Miss  Abrams’  room,  we  decided  to  go  to  New' York 
City  for  our  class  trip,  which  is  to  be  - during  Easter  vacation.  .All  .those 
who  are  going  on  the  trip  must  have  their  dues  up  to  May  1st  paid  before 
March  20.  We  are  to  have  the  Senior  play  before  the  trip,  to  (help-  defray 
our  expenses. 

Mr.  Wilson  has  given  us  some  advice  about  the  Commencement'  Exer- 
cises, which  are  to  be  held  in  the  Stratton,  and  we  have  chosen  the  speakers. 
Also  some  of  the  speakers  have  been  selected  for  class  day. 

The  Seniors  are  entertained  every  morning  by  Junior  Rhetoricals,  The 
Juniors  are  very  good  and  rather  frightened,  but  we  can  sympathize  with 
them.  Let  our  final  efforts  last  December  be  an  inspiration  to  you,'  Juniors, 
and  see  what  practice  and  perseverance  will  do.  By  the  way.  Juniors,  the 
Prom  was  just  great  and  we  appreciate  it  very  much. 

Freshmen,  this  is  your  issue  and  we  hope  you  have  made  it  one  of  which 
you  may  be  proud.  In  numbers  your  class  is  very  great  and  promising  and 
if  you  would  but  persevere  and  all  graduate  together,  w^ould  it  not  be  a 
red-letter  day  for  the  M.  H.  S.? 

Seniors,  we  are  having  very  important  meetings.  Attend  them  and  help 
plan  for  the  trip  and  commencement. 


SOPHOMORE  NOTES 

SOPHOMORES,  WHERE  IS  YOUR  SCHOOL  SPIRIT?  You  go  to  bas. 
ketball  games  and  to  the  movies,  but  YOU  never  write  a story  for  the  Owl. 
Is  it  because  you  don’t  have  time?.  Then  stay  home  from  the  movies  for 
one  night;  it  won’t  hurt  you.  Is  it  because  you  don’t  know  how?  You  write 
stories  for  English,  so  why  not  for  the  Owl?.  Your  class  is  the  only  one 
that  has  no  reason  for  not  writing  a story.  The  Seniors  are  getting  ready 
to  graduate,  the  Prosh  are  too  green,  and  the  Juniors,  they’re  too  snobbish, 
but  you  Sophs  have  nothing  to  hinder  you. 

School  spirit  is  a wonderful  thing.  It  helps  a team  win  its  games,  it 
inspires  pupils  to  higher  efforts,  and,  above  all,  it  helps  the  moral  of  the 
school,  mainly  through  its  school  paper. 

The  editors  have  worked  hard  to  make  the  Owl  a success,  and  YOU 
who  are  now  members  of  the  M.  H.  S.  should  help  to  make  your  school  paper 
a better  magazine  than  it  has  ever  been  before.  So,  Sophs,  write  a story 
and  whether  it  be  good  or  bad  hand  it  iri.  The  editors  will  thank  you  and 
you  will  have  a chance  to  say,  “I  helped  make  ‘The  Owl’  a success.” 
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i : NOTES 

i At  the  reg-ular  elfectiQn  of  officers  the  following  were  elected  for  the  term: 

\ President,  Joseph! i Singer;  Vice-President,  Frank  Walling;  Secretary,  Mar- 
ion Weld;  Treasurer,  Claude  Mark's.  ' 

The  class  voted  to  change  the -class  color  and  flower  and  red  and.  silver 
and  the  red^  rambler  were  chosen. 

Due  to  the  ruling  that  all,  who  have  not  their  class  dues  paid,  will  be 
dropped  from  the  roll  the  majority  of  the  class  have  paid  up  and  the  treas- 
ury is  in  pretty  good  condition. 

A cake  sale  was  held  at  the  Gunther-Kenney  store  on  Feb.  25.  Eleanor 
Seeholzer  was  chairman  of  the  committee  and  sold  ten  dollars  worth  of  cakes. 
This  cake  sale  was  for  the  especial  benefit  of  those  who  owed  money  for 
cakes. 

Another  Junior  dance  is  being  planned. 

The  class  of  ’23  voted  to  send  flowers  to  Miss  Adams,  who  has  been  ill 
for  some  time.  At  the  same  time,  a committee  was  appointed  to  visit  the  sick 

' A ruling  was  recently  made  giving  the  president  power  to  dismiss  a 
member  for  three,  meetings  because  of  disorder  in  class  meetings. 

“A  word  to  the  wise,”  etc. 

Junior  rhetoricals  have  started  and  thus  far  everyone  has  done  nobly. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  remaining  will  do  as  well.  At  any  rate  there  is 
good  talent  in  the  class  and  -work  will  be  started  on  the  Junior  play  in  a 
few  weeks. 


SCHOOL  NEWS. 

High  school  music  again!  Isn’t  that  Glorious?  Those  who  have  hard 
subjects  the  first  two  periods  in  the  morning  are  especially  joyful.  And 
the  Glee  Club  girls!  Freshmen,  Sophomores,  Juniors  and  Seniors,  all  are 
turning  out  to  the  meetings  Thursday  afternoons  to  practice  for  their  an- 
nual concert  which  is  surprisingly  near  at  hand. 

Under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Bull,  an  athletic  association  of  girls  is 
being  formed.  At  the  first  meeting  Mae  Aldrich  was  chosen  president  for 
this  term  and  a member  of  the  Junior  class  is  to  be  vice-president.  The 
question  of  uniting  with  the  boys  organization  has  been  brought  up,  but 
that  union  probably  will  not  take  place  while  the  Seniors  are  in  school, 
though  you  may  live  to  see  it.  Freshmen. 

Speaking  of  organizations,  a few  of  the  girls  are  trying  to  form  a sorority 
club  which,  when  they  have  had  more  time  to  organize  and  get  things  ar- 
ranged, they  are  hpping  will  be  a success.  Didn’t  you  know  about  it?  Just 
keep  your  ears  open  and  soon  you  will  hear  one  girl  Avhisper  to  another, 
“Isn’t  there  a meeting  to  night?”  or  “When  do  we  have  another  meeting?” 
Sounds  very  mysterious! 

Ah  Yes!  The  Junior  Rhetoricals!  They  certainly  are  coming  along  fine 
for  beginners.  The  Seniors  can  now  sit  back,  smiling  placidly,  but.  Fresh- 
men, you  better  not  laugh  too  laudly  for  it  won’t  be  so  much  fun  when  your 
turn  comes.  We  all  enjoyed  the  way  Marion  Crane  went  up  on  the  rostrum, 
looked  at  Mr.  Wilson,  then  at  all  the  people  before  sta.rting  her  oration;  She 
told  us  later  that  she  was  looking  for  certain -friends,  ' - 


18 


THE  OWL 


A.  A.  MEETING  HELD  FEB.  7,  1922. 

The  object  in  calling'  this  meeting  was  to  elect  the  managers,  George 
Hntt  was  elected  manager  of  Track,  and  John  Ostrom  his  assistant  manager. 

Manager  of  the  ’22  football  team  is  James  Hunter.  ^‘Bullets”  Collins  is 
assistant  manager. 

“Ki”  Hoffman  is  the  manager  of  our  baseball  team  and  “Fat”  Walker  his 
assistant 

It  was  suggested  that  the  Athletic  Association  have  a dance.  “Buck” 
Lovely  and  “Stan”  Treyz  were  appointed  as  a committea 

The  subject  of  bringing  the  girls  in  the  association  was  brought  up. 
’Make”  Balman  and  Jdck  Ostrom  were  appointed  a committee  to  see  about  it. 


BASKETBALL  SEASON  OF  1922. 

At  Monticello — Middletown  12;  Monticello  25. 

At  Middletown — Middletown  16;  Chester  21. 

At  Middletown — Middletown  31;  Haverstraw  15. 

At  Middletown — Middletown  59;  Milford  25. 

At  Beacon — Middletown  16;  Beacon  44. 

At  Middletown — Middletown  28;  Goshen  25. 

At  Florida — Middletown  11;  Florida  25. 

At  Warwick — Middletown  21,  Warwick  51. 

At  Goshen — Middletown  33;  Goshen  39. 

At  Haverstraw — Middletown  20;  Haverstraw  27. 

At  Middletown — Middletowui  24;  Florida,  12. 

At  Cornwall — Middletown  27;  Cornwall  44. 

At  Milford — Middletown  38;  Milford  26. 

At  Middletown — Middletowm  50;  Warwick  18. 
Individual  scores  in  Basketball,  1922: 


T.  Cullinan  109 

S.  Lowe,  Capt 97 

T.  Meade  61 

P.  Perrino  51 

S.  Treyz  30 

B.  Prime  16 

T.  McNamee  14 

y.  Veraldi  8 

B.  Waidler  8 

fc.  Moore  2 


WHAT  DO  YOU  KNOW? 

1.  When  did  the  handwriting  on  the  wall  appear? 

2.  Give  six  of  the  ten  commandments. 

3.  What  is  the  Apocalypse? 
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4.  In  what  country  were  the  Wars  of  the  Roses? 

5.  Who  was  Charlemag-ne? 

6.  What  was  the  country  of  Gustavus  Adolphus? 

7.  Locate  the  following: 

Archangel  Waterloo 

Granada  Melbourne 

8.  Who  wrote: 

Treasure  Island  Evangaline 

Faust  In  Memoriam 

The  Scarlet  Letter  The  Illiad 

The  Inferno  Pilgrim’s  Progress 


9.  State  the  name  of  the  author 

Hamlet 
Micawber 
Robinson  Crusoe 


who  created  these  characters: 
Rip  Van  Winkle 
Tom  Sawyer 
Lady  Teazle 


10.  In  what  sculpture  are  serpents  represented? 

11.  Who  painted  Sistine  Madonna  ? 

12.  Who  made  the  Statue  of  Liberty? 

13.  For  what  kind  of  art  work  was  Benvenuto  Cellini  famous? 

14.  What  is  the  famous  work  of  the  following: 

Handel 

Verdi 

Wagrner 

15.  WTiat  great  musician  was  deaf? 

16.  Define  the  following  war  terms: 

A blimp  The  zero  hour 

To  volplane  Camouflage 

Cootie  Doughboy 

17.  Tpll  in  what  country  each  lived,  or  with  what  cause  or  movement  he 
was  identified: 

Solon  William  Pitt 

Richelieu  Mazzini 


18.  Place  these  persons,  and  tell  what  each  invented  or  for  what  each 
is  distinguished: 

Pasteur  Davy 

Newton  Eli  Whitney 


19.  Define  the  following: 
A volt 
A cam 
A carburetor 


Horse  power 
Latitude  and  longitude 
To  inoculate 


20.  Tell  who  these  men  are  and  in  what  business  engaged: 

Schwab  Rothschild 

Harriman  Marshal  Field 

21.  Tell  who  these  persons  are  and  what  they  did  to  make  themselves 


famous: 

Ibsen 

Booth 

Barrie 


Belasco 

Mansfield 

Bernhardt 


22.  Who  were: 

Confucius 

Helen 


Garibaldi 

Dreyfus 
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23.  Tell  difference  between  the  two 

syndicate 

human  ‘ 

pardon  ' 

leg-al 

24.  Pronounce  the  following’: 
coadjutor 

turquoise 

valet 

empyrean 


words  in  each  of  the  following  pairs: 
corporation 
humane 
condone 
equitable 

okra 

eyrie 

Philemon 

desuetude 


25.  Miscellaneous: 

Who  was  Machevelli? 

Is  a kilometer  longer  than  a mile? 

What  does  Flecheri^ing  mean? 

Who  got  “thirty  pieces  of  silver,”  and  for  what? 

—Compiled  by  E.  G.  IT. 


SPORTS. 

It  was  the  last  gatiie  of  the  World  Series  between  Schenectady  and  Hong 
Kong  at  the  arena  at  Nome,  Alaska.  It  was  the  141st  inning  and  the  score 
was  deuce.  What  the  deuce  is  that?  The  home  team  needed  only  two  more 
touchdowns  and  Casey  was  at  bat.  He  was  standing  the  eighteenth  hole 
with  a putter  in  his  hand  boxing  the  ten  pins.  Suddenly  the  oar  broke  and 
Hong  Kong  got  a ringer.  The  Shamrock  4 and  the  Resolute  were  doing  tail 
spins  in  the  coacher’s  box.  Man  o’  War  who  had  just  wo  the  shot-  put  and 
pole  vault,  now  astonished  the  orchestra  by  making  a basket.  Ralph  de 
Palma  in  his  two  planed  Stutz  jumped  into  the  king  row  and  threw  a shoe. 
The  side  was  out.  Willie  Hoppe  of  the  Schenectady  team,  a skate  and  ski 
on  his  back,  made  a high  dive  and  swam  under  water  to  second  in  our  half 
of  the  inning.  William  J.  Bryan  quite  intoxicated  with  joy,  was  running — 
where?  why  on  the  Republican  ticket  for  toastmaster.  Woodrow  Wilson  next 
served  and  was  floored  by  Dempsey  of  Hong  Kong. 

Edgar  Kramer  then  came  peddling  along  for  home  in  order  to  break  a 
clay  pigeon.  Jock  Hutchinson  of  the  sail  boat  fame,  won  the  hurdles  but 
failed  to  make  any  difference  in  the  result.  A woman  in  a canoe  dropt,  in 
the  excitement,  her  powder  puff  and  wdien  the  dust  had  cleared  away,  Sche- 
nectady had  lost  the  game,  but  the  Chinese  lost  their  money. 

Silly  Sally,  Correspondent  for  the  North  Pole  Times  and  family  news- 
paper from  Brazil.  EX. 


ATTENTION!  BOBBED  HAIR  BEAUTIES! 

Owing  to  the  increasing  popularity  of  bobbed-hair,  we  have  taken  a great 
deal  of  trouble  to  rustle  up  a formula  for  curling  hair.  The  one  given  below 
was  tested  and  passed  by  the  Good  Plousekeeping  Institute:  ' . 

Boil  one  tablespoonful  of  nitroglycerine  in  a cup  of  gasoline  for  five 
minutes.  Place  the  mixture  in  a plate  and,  bending  over  it,  touch  a match 
to  the  mixture.  Results  will  be  immediate. 
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A Good  Guess. 

Miss  Armstrong-,  to  Earl  Walsh — Who  was  the  Scottish  hero  in  the  battle 
of  Bannockburn?. 

Walsh,  seizing-  the  chance — Robinson  Crusoe? 

Applied  Physics. 

Mr.  Nicholls — Why  did  the  ancients  call  natural  magnets  lodestones? 
Mo  (probably  thinking  of  galloping  dominoes) — Why-er.  The  people 

thought  they  were  loaded — and — 

Mr.  Nicholls — That’s  enough. 

'Nuff  Said. 

Miss  Abrams — Monsieur  Collins,  conjugate  “live”  in  the  present  indica- 
tive! 

Collin  (not  understanding  the  word) — What  did  you  say,  “dire,” 

(Note — If  you  haven’t  had  French  ask  somebody  who  has  how  to  pro- 
nounce dire”) 

She  Must  Have  Had  Bobbed  Hair. 

Teacher  to  girl  in  French  I — Est  ce  que  vous  un  garcon — (Are  you  a boy). 
Girl — Non!  Je  suis  un  poulet.  (No,  I am  a chicken). 

Miss  Powelson — Is  a tree  real  or  personal  property. 

Silence. 

Miss  P. — A tree — that  stumped  you. 

Junior — I’ve  got  to  get  a head  in  class. 

Senior — You  need  one.  Ex. 

Here  are  a Few  Fresh  Grinds. 

Manuel  R.  reads  a speech  made  by  Lincoln. 

Miss  Woodward — When  did  Lincoln  make  that  speech? 

Manuel — Before  he  died. 

New  Discovery  in  Biology. 

Mr.  Moon — How  does  a horse  eat  grass? 

Stude — A horse  bits  grass  with  his  front  teeth. 

Moon — Well,  then,  how  does  a cow  eat  grass? 

C!ynthia  Rogers — ^A  cow  uses  HIS  teeth  too. 

Here  are  some  answers  culled  out  from  one  test  in  Biology; 

The  mosquito  is  a*  funny  little  insect  which  though,  doing  no  harm  has 
caused  much  advance  in  medical  work. 

The  fly  has  helped  to  educate  us  by  making  us  more  sanitary. 

The  queen  bee  lays  eggs.  The  drones  sit  on  the  eggs  until  they  hatch. 
The  grass  hopper  is  important  because  he  is  used  as  a bait  for  fishing 
by  man. 

Bees  are  important  to  man  because  they  teach  him  to  work  and  not  be 
lazy. 

Butterflies  and  moths  are  of  importance  for  fertilizing  the  soil  by  die-ing 

and  falling  on  the  soil. 

The  fly  causes  diseases  and  experiments  have  been  helped  by  this  insect. 


THE  OWL 


Tile  Apokeepsian — Poughkeepsie  Hig-h  School,  'Poug-hkeepsie,  N.  Y. 

The  Apology — Monticello  High  School,  Monticello,  N.  Y. 

The  Carteret — Carteret  Academy,  Orange,  N,  J. 

The  Chronicle — Lyman  Hall  High  School,  Wallingford,  Conn. 

The  Clarion — East  High  School,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 

The  Colgate  Maroon — Colgate  University,  Hamilton,  N.  Y. 

The  Cornell  Countryman,  Ithaca,  N.  Y. 

The  Columbia  News — Columbia  Grammar  School,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

The  Courant — Oaksidc  High  School,  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

The  Erasmian — Erasmus  Hall  High  School,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

The  Facets — St.  Anne’s  School,  Charlottesville,  Va. 

The  Forge — Central  High  School,  Akron,  Ohio. 

The  Forum — Suffern  High  School,  Suffern,  N.  Y. 

The  Graduate— Newburgh  High  School,  Newburgh,  N.  Y. 

The  Hall  Times — Spring  Valley,  111. 

The  High  School  Beacon — Beacon  High  School,  Beacon,  N.  Y. 

The  High  School  Citizen — Dunkirk  High  School,  Dunkirk,  N.  Y. 

The  Integrator — Clarkson  Memorial  College,  Technology,  Potsdam,  N.  Y 
The  Iroquois — Glens  Falls  High  School,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 

The  Lake  Breeze  Weekly — Sheboygan,  Wis. 

The  Observer — Dobbs  Ferry  High  School,  Dobbs  Ferry,  N.  Y. 

The  Orange  and  Black — Middletown  High  School,  Middletown,  Conn. 
The  Owl — Wadleigh  High  School,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

The  Owl — Wellsville  High  School,  Wellsville,  N.  Y. 

The  Panorama — Binghamton  High  School,  Binghamton,  N.  Y. 

The  Pierson  Chronicle — Sag  Harbor  High  School,  Sag  Harbor,  N.  Y. 
The  Purple  Pennant — Central  High  School,  Cortland,  N.  Y. 

The  Racquet — Portland  High  School,  Portland,  IMc. 

The  Red  and  Black — Friend’s  Academy,  Locust  Valley,  L.  I. 

The  Sketch — Pearl  River  High  School,  Pearl  River,  N.  Y. 

The  Spirit — Sherrill  High  School,  Sherrill,  N.  Y. 

The  Star  of  the  North — ^Virginia,  Minn. 

The  Student  Movement — Missionary  College,  Berrien  Springs,  Mich. 
The  Stylus — Drum  Hill  High  School,  Peekskill,  N.  Y. 

The  Vindex — Elmira  Free  Academy,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Reflector. 

Owl — We  want  to  compliment  you  on  your  story,  “Dead  Man’s  Treasure. 
^Courant. 
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“Good  Stuf^’i 

I 

As  good  as  there  is,  | 
as  faddy  as  there  is,  I 
and  as  low  price  as  there  is  I 

THAT’S  US.  1 

W.  A.  HURTINl 


16-lS  East  Main  St.,  I 

Middletown  I 


Maillard’s  and  Huyler’s 

CANDIES 

A fresh  shipment  each  week  insures 
that  you  get  them  at  their  best. 

SAN-TOX  REMEDIES  AND 
TOILET  GOODS 

Ask  for  the  famous  Pierrette  Face 
Powder  and  Enchantment  Talcum. 
Prescriptions  carefully  compounded. 

OGDEN  & SPIERS 

Pharmacists, 

2 WEST  MAIN  STREET. 


JOSEPH  ULLMAN, 
Expert  Tailoring 
Steam  Pressing  and  Cleaning 
78  North  St. 


SEE  US 

when  in  need  of  a photo. 

We  Sell  Photo  Supplies 
Framed  Water  Colors 
Picture  Frames, 

Art  Coiners, 

In  fact  everything  for  the 
Kodaher. 

Developing  and  Printing 

J.  H.  TUTHILL, 

42  North  St. 

Main  Office,  99  North  St. 

N.  Y.— Phone  2. 

Branch  Office,  Otisville,  N.  Y. 
Phone  12-F-22. 

LEWIS  E.  SMITH 
Undeitaker 

AUTO  EQUIPMENT. 


WHEN  IN  NEED  OF 

Flour,  Feed,  Grain,  Coal  or 
Fertilizer 

WRITE  OR  CALL  ON 

L.  R.  Wallace 

76  NORTH  STREET 
B r a n-c  h Stores  a t 
MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 
OTISVILLE,  N.  Y.  FAIR  OAKS,  N.  Y. 

HOWELLS.  N.  Y. 


When  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl,’ 
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RIGHT  GLASSES 

FOR 

WRONG  EYES 

R.  D.  PARKER, 

Optometrist 

We  Specialize  in 

BOX  GANDY 

Schraft’s 

Page  & Shaw 

Mary  Elizabeth 

i 

Full  line  of  popular  magazines  and 

I novelties  for  all  occasions. 

VOGUE  FASHION  SHOP 

3 James  St- 

A.  GUERERA 
Custom  Tailor 

ALTERING  REPAIRING 

CLEANING  and  PRESSING 

TEL.  1226  OPP.  P.  0. 

42  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

J.  N.  KELLOGG,  Agt., 

Dealer  in 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Largest  Assortment  of  Plain  and 

Fancy  Biscuits.  Fine  Teas 

and  Coffees  a Specialty 

6-8  WEST  MAIN  ST. 

Phone  Call  828.  Middletov/n,  N.  Y. 

FOR  GOODNESS’  SAKE 
EAT 

MOTHER’S  BREAD 
CRESCENT  BAKERY 

CHAS.  WOLFF  STORE 
and 

LEO  BARNETT 

Our  Own  Make  Clothes 
For  Man  or  Boy 

CHARLES  D.  PELTON, 

Builders’  Hardware, 

Electrical  Supplies 

Telephone  739 

27  East  Main  Street 

MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 

FARMERS’  SUPPLY 
HOUSE 

Farm  Engines 

Fsrm  Lighting  Outfits 
Farm  Water  Outfits 

Farm  Implements 

Belting — Pulleys 

Poultry  Supplies 

BUCK  BROS., 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 

WALK-OVER 

SHOES 

For  High  School 

Young  Men  and  Women 

B.  F.  VAN  SICKLE 

THE  . 

WHITLOCK  PRESS 

Wh?n  answering  these  advertisements  mention  “The  Owl.” 


N.D.M.,  10c.  PAZDEORO,  10c 

N.  D.  MILLS,  Manufacturer 

Middletown,  N.  Y. 

We  Give  Mutual  Profit  Coupons  With  Every  Purchase 


Bowling  is  a proof  against  Rheumatism 

Swing  a regulation  Mineralite  Bowling  Ball  for  three  games  daily 
and  the  air  pumps  in  your  chest  will  give  you  the  free  digestion  of  an 
ostrich. 

When  your  digestion  is  good  disease  has  but  little  chance  to  get  a 
foothold. 

The  same  old  routine  of  work,  eat  and  sleep  is  a health  wrecker. 
WE  HAVE  SUPERB  EQUIPMENT,  HIGH  CLASS 
PATRONAGE  AND  PERFECT  VENTILATION. 

SIX  BRUNSWICK  ALLEYS  NINE  BRUNSWICK  TABLES 

EMPIRE  BOWLING  ALLIYS,  No.  43  North  St. 

REMEMBER 

when  you  are  in  need  of  building  materials,  these  three  points: 

1 —  No  matter  what  you  want,  WE  HAVE  IT. 

2 —  Our  stock  is  all  kept  under  cover. 

3—  We  give  SERVICE. 

COMMON  SENSE 

Will  tell  you  this  is  worth  considering  and  to  giYe  us  a call. 

H.  D.  GOULD  COMPANY 

10  RAILROAD  AVE.  MIDDLETOWN,  N.  Y. 


R.  J.  OSBORN 

CONFECTIONER, 

BOX  CANDIES 

SCHRAFFT'S  PARK  & TILFORD’S 

LOWNEY’S  SAMOSET 

WeMI  be  open  after  the  dance. 

Don't  forget  us  after  the  movies. 

148  NORTH  ST. 


Phone  Middletown  1609 

EVERY  WEEK  DAY 

MATINEE  2:15— EVENING  7 TILL  11. 

A SUPERB  CAREFULLY  SELECTED  PROGRAM 

s;elect 

VAUDEVILLE 

FOUR  RECOGNIZED  HIGH  GRADE  ACTS 


SUPER 

SPECIAL  FEATURE 
PHOTO-PLAYS 


COMEDIES— WEEKLIES— TRAVELOGUE 


People’s  Popular  Prices 

— FOR— 

A Great  City  Program 

MATINEE  25c.35c—  EVENING  35c.55c 
CHILDREN  HALF  PRICE. 


